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"When  the  morning  stars  sang  together,  and  all  tha  tone 
of  God  shouted  for  joy— Job  38:7 
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1.  Homeward  I'm  go  -ing,  sing-ing     a    song,  Hap- py     and      glad   as     I 

2.  Tell  •  ing   the  uews  of    won-der  -ful  love,  How   Je  •  sus    came  from  His 

3.  Glo  -  ry     is   wait  •  ing  yon  •  der,    I  know,  Won- der  •  ful      joy    will  our 
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trav-el  a  -  long;  Trusting  my  Lord  as  on -ward  I  go,  Waskedra  the 
throne  up  a  -  bove;  Giv-ing  His  life  that  all  might  be  free,  Pay  -  ing  the 
hearts  o  -  ver-flow;  Therewith  our  loved  ones,  nev- er     to  roam,  Safe  ev  -  er- 
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blood  and  made  whit- er  than  snow.  Go      -      ing  up    the    glo  ■  ry  way, 

price    on  mountCal-va-ry's  tree.  Go  -  ing,  go  -  ing  up    the    glo  -  ry  way, 
more    in    that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  home. 
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March      -      ing  to       the    land      of      day;    Hap      -      py, 

March -ing,  march -ing      to       the    land      of      day;    Hap  -  py,   bap  -  py, 
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sing -ing    as      I      go,  Washed  and  made  whit -er   than  the  snow, 

sing-ing    as      I      go,  Washed  in   the  blood 
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I  REJOICE  IN  THE  LORD. 
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1.  Ev  - 'ry  hour    of    day,   on    the  home-ward  way,  I     re-joice  in    the 

2.  All      in     all     to    me    He   will    al  -  ways  be,  I     re-joice 

3.  No    one   can    be    sad    in    His  pres-ence  glad, 
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Wheth-er   skies  are  bright  or      as   dark    as  night, 

in      the   Lord;  Naught  can  harm  the    soul  un  -  der   His    con-trol,   I 

This  my   song   will     be  for 
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joice  in  the  Lord.  With         a    song, 

I      re-joice   in  the  bless-ed  Lord.  With  a    hap-py   song, 

With  a   song  __, 
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in         my  soul,                    rress   -  mg  on,  to 

ringing  in  my  soul,                I   am  pressing  on,  totheheav- 

soul,                          Pressingon                              to  the  goal; 
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BEAUTIFUL  STAR  OF  BETHLEHEM. 
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1.  Oh,beau-ti  -ful  Star  of  Beth- le -hem, shin-ing  a  -  far  thru  shad-ows  dim, 

2.  Oh,beau-ti  -ful  Star, the  hope  of  light, guid-ing  the   pil- grim  thru   the  night, 

3.  Oh,beau-ti  -  ful  Star, the  hope  of  rest,  for  the  redeemed, the  good  and  blest, 
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Giv-ing   a  light  for  those  who  long  hafe  gone, have  gone;  Andguiding  the  wise  men 

0  -  ver  the  mountain  till  the  break  of  dawn, the  dawn;  And  in  -  to  the  light  of 

Yonder  in'  glo  -ry  when  the  crown  is  won,  is  won;  For  Je  -  sus  is   now  that 
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on  their  way  un  -  to   the  place  where  Je-sus  lay, 

per-fect  day  it  will  give  out    a    love-ly  ray,Beau-ti- ful  Star  of  Beth-  le - 

Star  di-vine, brighter  and  brighter   He   will  shine. 
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light  the  way  in- to  the  land    of    per-fect  day, 
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shine   on.  Beau- ti  -  ful, beau-ti  -  ful  Star, 
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Beth-le-hem, 

Star  of  Beth-le-hem, 
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Shine  up  -  on   us  un-til  the  glo-ry  dawn; 
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HIS  LIGHT  OUTSHINES  THE  SUN. 
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1.  My  path  was  lone-ly,  dark  and  drear,  dark  and  drear,  And  fraught  with  sor-row, 

2.  His  light   is   shin-ing  where   I    go,  where  I     go,     On  paths  where  stormy 

3.  This  light  of   love   is  shin-ing  bright,  shin-tog  bright,  With-in   my  heart  by 

4.  My  Saviour's  love  outshines  the  sun,  brightest  sun,  'Twill  shine  for  me   till 
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grief  and  fear,  grief  and  fear;  Till  Je-sus  gave  me  light  and  cheer,  light  and  cheer, 
bil-lows  blow,  billows  blow;  It  shines  in  days   of  weal   or  woe,  weal  or    woe, 
day  and  night,  day  and  night:  It  guides  my  steps  in  paths  of  right,  paths  of  right, 
day  is  done,  day  is   done;  Un-til  the  crown  of  life    is    won,  life    is    won, 
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Hislight  outshines  the  sun.  His  light  outshines  the  sun, 

outshines  the  sun.  outshines  the  sun, 
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His  light  outshines  the  sun,  My  Saviour  is  the  brightest  light,  He 

the  noon-day  sun, 
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makes  the  dark-est   plac-es  bright,  Eis  light  outshines  the  sun,  outshines  the  sun 
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JESUS  IS  MY  FRIEND. 
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1.  When  the  storm-y     bil-lows  o'er  me  roll,  There  is       a  Friend  who  standeth 

2.  When  my  heart  is    lone  -ly,  then    I   find  That  He     is     oh,    so    ver.-  y 

3.  Pre- cious  Friend,  Hove  Him,  bless  His  name,  For  He   will  keep  me     to   the 
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by,  He  standeth  by;  And  I  knowthat  He  will  keep  my  soul,  For  He's  the 
near,  so  ver  -  y  near;  Driv-ing  ev  -  'ry  sor  -  row  from  my  mind,  Andfllls  me 
end,  yes,  to   the    end;    When  I  reach  the  glo  -  ry   I'll  proclaim,  That  He's  the 
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and    tru-est  Friend,  my  Friend 
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Je  -  sus    is      my  Friend, 
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Friend  I    ev  -  er  had,  Cheers  me  when  I'm  lonely,  whenl'msad.  He 

Friend  I   ev  -  er  had,  Cheers  me  on  myway      when        lonely,  whenl'msad,  He 
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makes  me  oh,  so  hap-py  and  so  glad,  I  love  Him, 

makes  me  ev-'ry  day,       so        hap-py  and  so  glad,  I  love  Him,  love  Him, 
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HEAVEN  MUST  BE  MY  NEW  HOME. 
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1.  I'm  seek-ing     a     cit  -  y   called heav-en,  Wherenev-er  the  wea-ry  shall 

2.  We  sing    of  those  por-tals    in     glo-ry,     We  sing  of  that  bright  shin -ing 

3.  I'll     la  -  bor    for    Je-sus   my   Sav-iour,    Till    I   shall  pass  o  -  ver  the 
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roam;     Where  waits  for  each   pil-grim    a   man-sion, 
dome;    Where  we   can    be    hap-py    for-ev-  er, 
foam;       I'll  cross  the  dark  riv  -  er   with  rap-ture, 
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beau  -  ti  -  ful  home, 
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Yes, heav -en  must   be    my  new  home;  When  the  jour- ney    is 

beau  -  ti  -  ful  home; 
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o'er    I    shall  live    ev  -  er-more, For  heav-en  must  be    my  new  home. 
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No.  5.      GLORY,  GLORY,  I'M  SO  GLAD. 

Adger  m.  Pace.  G.  T.  Speer. 
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1.  When  my  heart  was  lost    in  dark-ness,     I     was     sad,  But  when  Je  -  sus 

2.  When  up  -  on    the  mountain  stray-ing,  dark    as     night,  Je  -  sus  in     His 

3.  I        am  hap  -py    in    His   serv-ice   here    be  -  low,  Do  -  ing  all      I 
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came  and  found  me,  1  was   glad;     I       had  sought  for  world-ly   pleas-ures, 

mer  -  cy   came  and  gave  me   light;     I      can  ne'er  for -get  that   mo-ment 

can      for   Him     as  on  I        go;    Tell -ing      to     the  lost  and    dy  -  ing 
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all       in     vain,  But    to  -  day  I'm  liv  -  ing    on       a       high  -  er  plain, 

while    I       live,  That   is  why  my  life,  my    all      to     Him      I  give. 

how    He   came.  Bring-ing  free  and  full  sal  -  va  -  tion,  bless    His  name 
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Glo-ry,  glo  -ry,  hal-le  -lu  -  jah,  I'm    so     glad,  Je  -  sus    is     the  dear -est 
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I    have  been  so    free  and  hap  -  py 
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THE  MUSIC  OF  PERFECT  LQVE. 
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1.  There's  a    mel-o  -dy  in  my  heart  that  will  nev-er  de-part,  It    is  coming  from 

2.  Oh,  this  mel-o -dy  so   di-vine   in  this  be-ing   of  mine, Keeps  me  happy  from 

3.  This  sweet  mel-o  -dy  from  a-bove  with  its  message  of  love.Willkeepringingwith 
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heav'na-bove;Growingsweet-er   each  pass-ing  day  as     I     go   on   my  way, 

day     to    day;  For 'tis    ho  -  ly     and    so  complete  with  a   message  so  sweet, 

in       my  soul,  Till  my  Sav-iour  shall  call  for  me  to    go  with  Him  to    be, 
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'Tis  the  mu-sic    of  per-fect  love,  sweet   love.  In    my  heart  this 

Spreading  glo-ry    a -long  my  way,  my      way.  In    my      heart 

Up    in    glo -ry  while  a- ges  roll,  shall    roll. 
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D.S. 'Tis  the  mu-sic    of  per-fect  love,  sweet  love. 
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Gives  me  joy 
sweet,  Gives     me 
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plete;  Makes  me  sing  of  heav-en     a-bove, 

com-plete;  Makes  me     sing  a   -   bove, 
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MY  SAVIOUR  CARES  FOR  ME. 


W.    H.    NELSON. 


1.  WhenI    am  lone        -        -   ly,  weak  and  sad,  so  weak  and  sad,  With  no    one 

2.  He  knows  each  lit        -        -     tie  sparrow's  fall,  each  sparrow's  fall,  Hairs  of   my 

3.  He  made  the  world and  all  there-in,  and  allthere-in,  And  all  things 
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near tomakemeglad,tomakemeglad;To  Je-susthen my 

head are  numberedall,  are  numbered  all  ;Then  why  should   I ; e'er 

that has   ev  -  er  been,  has  ev -er  been;  He  gave  me   life and 
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D.  S. — Let  come  what  may, on 
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soul  doth  flee,  my  soul  doth  flee,  For  this     I   know He 

trou-bled  be,  e'er  trou- bled  be,  My  Sav-iour  knows and 

lib  -  er  -  tv,  and  lib  -  er  -  ty,  That's  why  I   know He 


land   or    sea,    on  land    or    sea, 


Sav-iour  knows and 
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cares  for  me.  He  cares  for  me, 

Hecaresfor  me.   He  cares  for  me,  He  cares  for 
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Hecaresfor  me,  With  Him  I  have  a    ju-bi-lee; 

me,  With  Him  I  have  a    ju-bi-lee; 
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IN  THE  SWEET  BY  AND  BY. 

Will  U.  Matthews. 
In  loving  memoir  of  my  mother  ( Mrs. Marv  Matthews) 
who  passed  away  March  31,1937.  W.L.M. 
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1.  There's  a  land   of  great  beauty  where  the  saved  ones  all  go, 'Tis    a  land  where  sweet 

2.  I've   a  moth-er    in  heav-en,  oh,  so   hap -py  and  free.  She   is   wait-ingmy 

3.  What  a  meet-ing 'twill  be  when  with  ourtroubles  all  o'er,  A    re  -  un-ion  with 
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mus-ic  will  the  heart  o  -  ver  flow;  There  are  mil -lions  now  sing-ing  in  that 
com-ing,she  is  watch-ing  for  me;  An-  gels,  bear  this  sweet  mes-sage  to  that 
loved  ones  on  that  beau-ti-ful  shore;  Where  there's  nev-er      a    heartache,  no,  not 
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home-land  on  high,  And  I'm  go- ing    to  join  them  in  the  sweet   by  and  by. 

land    in    the  sky,  Tell  my  moth-er  I'm  com-ing  in  the  sweet   by  and  by. 

e    - 'ven     a  sigh,  We  shall  all    be    so   hap-py     in  the  sweet  by  and  by. 
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Chorus. 


D.S. — To  thathome  I    am   go-ing   in    the  sweet  by   and   by. 

-Ml 


g=r^=^=-^=j=^=g^ 


-v-         v-      -w-      -c^- 

Inthesweetby  and   by, in  the  sweet  by  and  by, All  the  saints  will  be  gath-ered 
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in  that  home-land  on  high;    Tis   a  place  of   de-light,  where  there  cometh  no  night 
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LET  HIM  MAKE  YOU  WHOLE. 


R.     U.     SHIRLEY, 
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1.  Sin -ner, while  I    tell  the  sto  -  ry    of  mySaviour's  love. Won't  youac-cept  Him 

2.  While  the  saints  for  you  are  praying,makeiliniaow  your  choice,  If   you  will  on  -  ly 

.    3.  If     you  fail   to  come  to    Je-sus  sad  will  be  your  fate, And  when  He  comes  for 
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and  get  read  -  y     for   that  home  a-bove?      He      is   wait-ing     to      re  - 
let  Him  save  you,  heav- en   will    re-joice;       They  are  wait-ing   now     to 
all    His  chil-drenyou  will    be    too  late;       But    if    you    are    tru  -  ly 
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D.S.—  Life    to    you  will     be   much 


ceive  you,  why  will   you   de-cline.  Someday  you'll  need  Him,  won't  you  heed  Him? 
hear     it,  won't  you  now     a  -  rise?  And  come  be  -  liev-ing,love   re-ceiv-ing 
saved  and  made  com-plete-ly  whole,  You  shall  be     giv-en    up     in    heav -en 
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sweet -er     all      a -long  the    line,  And   up 
Fine.    Chorus. 


glo  -  ry,  bless -ed    sto  -  ry 
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He's  your  Friend  di- vine. 

from   the  vault -ed  skies.  Glad-ly  come  to  Him  be-liev-ing,  let  Him  make  you 
joy      be-yond  con-trol. 
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you     will  brightly  shine. 
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whole  for  -ev-er,  While  His  love  you  are   re-ceiv-ing  joy  will  fill  your  soul; 
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WHEN  THE  SINGERS  GET  HOME. 
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W.   C.   Woodward. 
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1.  When  the  sing-ers  shall  gath-er     by    the  beau-ti  -  ful    riv  -  er,  What  a 

2.  Oh,    my  broth -er,   up    yon  -der,  love   for  Him   will  grow  f  on- der,  While  the 

3.  There  will  be     no  more  cry- ing,  there'll  be    no   more  good-by-ing,  When  we 
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day  of  re-joic-ing  that  will  be,  that  will  be;  Therewill  be  no  more 
years  of  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  shall  roll, years  shall  roll;  In  that  cit  -  y  e  - 
gath-er     up  -  on    the   gold-en  shore, gold- en  shore;    We'll  just  sing  on   for- 
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D.S.— Therewill    be    no  more 
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dy-ing,  no  more  sad-ness  or  sigh -ing,  We'll  for  -  ev^  er  be  glad  and 
ter-nal,  we'll  have  glo  -  ry  su  -  per  -  nal,  Joy  and  glad-ness  will  bless  the 
ev  -  er   and  we'll  break  up,  no,  nev  -  er,    Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry    for  -  ev  -  er 
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sor-row   on  that  hap- py     to -mor- row, 'Twill  be    glo  -  ry    for  you  and 
.  Fine.    Chorus 
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free,  glad  and  free. 

soul,  bless  the    soul.  When  we  gath-er     up     in    glo  -  ry,  we'll  keep  sing- ing 

more,ev  -  er-more. 
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out  the  sto-ry    Of  the  Sav-iour  who  died  up  -  on    the  tree,Calv'ry's 
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BEYOND  THE  TIDE. 


M.    H.    McKee. 
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1.  Be-yondthe  tide  are  loved  ones  wait-ing  Our  com-ing  there  some  morning  fair; 

2.  Be-yondthe  tide   a  wondrous  mansion  Is  build- ed    by   the  Father's  love; 

3.  Be-yondthe  tide  we'll  soon  be  meet-ing  Our  saint-ed  loved  ones  gone  be-fore; 
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Re -un- ion  blest  now  con-tem-plat-ing,  To  dwell  in  bliss  for-ev-er  there. 
Up  there  in  heav-en's  great  ex-pan-sion, The  bless-ed  glo  -  ry  land  a-bove. 
Beyond  the  tide    a    hap -py  greeting, Andpeace and  joy    for-ev- er-more. 
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Beyond  the  tide  and  safe  in    glo-ry,  ,  In  God's  own 

Beyond  the  tide  now  they  dwell, 
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cit  -  y  bright  and  fair;  Be-yondthe  tide  '    they 

so  bright  and  fair;  Be-yond  the  tide 
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sing  the  sto-ry,                       Of  end-less  love  for-ev-  er  there. 

all   is  well,                                                   for-ev-er  there. 
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IT'S  NOT  IMAGINATION. 


Rev.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt. 


James  D.  Vaughan. 
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1.  It:s  not    im  -  ag  -  i  -  na-tion,I'm  walk-ing  with  the  Lord,  In   hum-ble 

2.  It's  not    im  -  ag  -  i  -  na-tion,  To  know  this  heal-ing  balm,  His  pre-cious 

3.  It's  not    im  -  ag  -  i  -  na-tion,  His  grace  can  make  you  whole, He  brings  e  - 
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cra-tion,  and  trust  -ing     in     His  word;  It's 
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pa-tion,  to     ev  - 'ry      sin-bound  soul;  It's 
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'tis  true    as      it    can    be,  This  gold -en   proc-la  -  ma-tion,that 

'tis  writ-ten    in    His  word.  There  is     no    con-dem  -  na-tion,  to 

to  those  who  now   be-lieve,This  pre-cious   in  -  vi  -  ta-tion,    e  - 
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na-tion,  He  takes  my  sins     a  -  way,  I'll  sing    in 
Fine.    Chorus.  * 

A-  n 


ms 


Id 

-tp \p- 

Je  -  sus 
them  that 
ter  -  nal 


-t^b- 


mm 


ex  -  ul  -  ta-tion,  and 


££=S: 


died   for     me. 

love  the   Lord.  It's   not   im  -  ag  *  i  - 

lite     re  -  ceive. 


i=i 


na-tion,  His  love  can 


mm 


5=p=p=p=^= 


l=il 


•to=^ 


a 


:tz— ±t 


praise  Him   ev-'ry     day. 
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ne'er  be   told,  His  free  and  full    sal-va-tion    is     bet -ter    far  than  gold; 
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MY  HOME  ABOVE. 


Grady  Thomas. 
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1.  I    have    a    homefar    up    in   the  sky,  Beau- ti  -  ful  home  where  none  e'er 

2.  SoonI    shall  reach  that  won-der- ful  home,  0  -  ver   the  stars,     be-yondthe 

3.  You  have  a    home  with  Je-sus,mv  friend,  If     on    His  love      you  tru-  ly 
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shall  die;  I  shall  go  there  when  life  here  is  thru,  If  to  the  Lord  I'll 
dark  foam;  Then  I  shall  live  with  Je  -  sus  my  LordFor-ev  -  er  there,  I'm 
de  -  pend;  Give  Him  vour  life   and  live  with  me  there,  In  that  sweet  home,  in 
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ev  -  er      be    true. 

trust-ing    His   word.  Oh,  beau-ti  -ful  home, 

heav-en      so      fair. 


my  won-der -ful   home, 
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be-yond   the   dark  foam;  Some  day  I'll  live  there 
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mid  pleas-ures     so    rare,  With  my   dear   Lord         His    glo  -  ry     to  share 
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No.  14.  WE'RE  GOING  AWAY  TO  HEAVEN  OUR  HOME. 

J.  B.  H.  Jesse  B.  Hardin. 
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1.  Work-ing  time   will  soon    be      o  -  ver,  and  our    pil-grim-age  will  cease, 

2.  Pray -ing  time   will  soon    be    end  -  ed    and  our    tri  -  als  will    be  o'er, 

3.  Wait- ing  time   will     all     be      o  -  ver  when  we    see    our  Saviour's  face, 
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We're  go-ing  a -way 

We're  go-ing  a -way 
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toheav-en  our  home; 


to  heav-en  our  home; 
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D.S.  With Je-sus  to   be,(WithJe-sus  to  be)andnev-er-moreroam,andnevermoreroam; 
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There  to  be 
Then  we'll  join 
Then  we'll  live 
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with  our  Re-  deem  -er  and  to  live  in  per -feet  peace, 
the  hosts  now  sing  - ing  on  the  ev  -  er- last- ing shore, 
with  Him    in      glo  -  ry,  praise  Him  for  His  sav -ing  grace, 
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gels   and  with  loved  ones  sing  be-neath  the  heav'nly  dome, 
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We're  go-ing  a -way 


to  heav-en  our  home. 
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We're  go-ing  a -way 
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to  heav-en  our  home. 
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We're  go-ing  a -way  toheav-en  our  home, 

We're  go-ing  a-way  to  heaven  our  home, 
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No.  15. 

D.    D.   T. 


I  SHALL  KNOW  AS  I  AM  KNOWN. 

DEWEY    D.    TlLLEY. 
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1.  I'm  go-ing    to     a    cit  -  y  bright  and     fair,  To  live  for  -  ev  -  er  free  from 

2.  My   Saviour  paid  the  debt  up  -  on   the      tree, His  love  has  cleansed  and  set  my 

3.  When  Je-sus  calls  me  from  this  vale  be   -  low,  I  know  to  Him  my  hap -py 
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pain  and  care;  Oh,  what  a  joy  to  know  when  I  get  there,  I  shall 
spir  -  it  free;  And  when  I'm  land- ed  in  e-  ter  -  ni  -  ty,  I  shall 
soul  will        go;  Where  sweetest  flow- ers  shall  for-  ev  -  er  grow,  I    shall 


know      as       I'm  known.        I      shall  know  as     I    am  known, 

I  shall  know       as  I   aminown, 


When       I   stand  be -fore  the  throne;  Moth  -  er's  hand 


When  I   stand 
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Mother's 
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will  clasp  my  own,  I    shall  know     as 

hand         will         clasp  my   own, 


I'm  knows. 
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No.  16.       WHEN  I'VE  GONE  THE  LAST  MILE. 


DELLA    MCINTOSH. 


Bonnie  Hughes. 
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1.  Sometimes  when  I'm  wea-ry    and  long-ing    for  rest, From  thetroub-les  that 

2.  My      Sav-iour   has  gone   to    pre-pare  me    a  place,  In    the  land   of      an 

3.  There'll  be  no   dark  night  in    that  cit  -  y     so    fair,  And  my  joy    will  con- 

4.  I'll  keeppress-ing    on     to    the  end    of  life's  road, Serv-ing   Je  -  sus  and 
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fret  me  each  day,  I'mmadeoh,  so  hap-py  toknowl'll  be  blest.  When  I've 
un  -  end-ing  day;  With  joy  I'll  pos-sess  it  thru  won-der-ful grace, When  I've 
tin  -  ue  for  aye;  Sweet  songs  of  the  an  -  gels  will  rise  on  the  air,  When  I've 
win-ning  His  smile;    Andthen  I  shall  rest  when  I'?e  laiddownmyload,  At  the 
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.gone  the  last  mile  of    the  way.  WhenI'vegone  the        last  mile  of  the 

gone  the  lastmiie  of    the  way. 

gone  the  lastmiie  of    the  way.  WhenI'vegone  the  last  wearisome  mile  of  the 
end     of    the  last  wea-rv  mile. 
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way,  And  the  dark-ness  has  turned  in  -  to   day; 
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I'll     be    hap     - 

I'll     be    hap  -py    for- 
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py  with  Je-sus  for  aye,  When  I've  gone  the  lastmiie    of     the  way. 

ev  -  er  with  Je-sus  for  aye, 
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I  HEAR  THE  BELLS. 


LUTHER    DRUMMOND. 
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1,1  hear  the  bells  of  heav  -  en  ring  -  ing,  Since  my    soul     is    home-ward 

2.  I  hear  the  bells  of  heav  -  en  ring  -  ing,  Out      a  -  cross  the  'roll  -  ing 

3.1  hear  the  bells  of  heav  -  en  ring  -  ing,  'lieath   the  bright   ce  -  les  -  tial 
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bound, yes,  bound;      I  hear  the    hap  -  py      an-  gels  sing  -  ing,    Say  -  ing, 

sea,      the    sea;      Joy  to  my  heart  their  chimes  are  bring -ing,  Soon  with 

dome, bright  dome;     So  to  the    Sav-iour   I'll   keep  cling  -  ing,    Un   -   til 
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Chorus. 
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that   the    lost      is   found,    is    found. 
hap  -  py  saints  I'll      be,     I'll      be. 
I        am     safe    at    home,   at   home. 
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ring-ing,  ringing,  Peal-ing  out  the  glad   re-frain; 

the  glad  re-frain; 


Great  joy    to    me  their 
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chimes  are  bring- ing, bring -ing,  Since    I   have  been  born    a-gain. 

yes,  born   a-gain. 
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WONDERFUL  CITY. 


REV.   H.  W.   AND  A.   M.  P. 


Rev.  Harold  West. 
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1.  There's  a  won-der-iul  cit  -  y  I'm  told  where  the  streets  are  all  pa?ed  with  pure  go  Id,  And  I 

2.  In  thatwon-der-ful  cit  -  y    of  light  there  is  nev  -  er    a  shad-ow   of  night,  And  I 

3.  In  that  won-der-ful  cit  -  y    so  fair  ma-nyloTed  ones  are  waiting   up  there, And  I 
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mean  to    reach  it   by  and  by; 


There  my  Saviour  is  rul-er  and  King,  His  sweet 
For  I  want  to  behold  the  dear  face  of  my 
mean  to  reach  it   by  and  by ,  by  and  by ;  They  will  gwe  me  a  welcoming  hand  to  that 
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prais-es  I'll  ev-er-more  sing,  When  I  reach  that      cit-y    in  the  sky. 


Saviour  and  praise  Him  for  grace , 
won-der-ful, marvelous  land, 
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reach  that  cit-y    in  theskv,in    the  sky. 
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D.S.— And  with Him(Him)I  (I)then  shall  ev-er  be,  ev  -  er    be. 


Chorus. 


gz^dz 


fV 


i 


-fc— Jt 


:3=fez3: 


£ 


**p 


:^= 


f     P1        I 
'Twill  be   joy     and       glo  -  ry    for    me, 

Joy     and  glo -ry    for    me,  joy    for   me, 
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cit-y    I    see,  there  I    see;  To  Je-sus   I   will  raise  glad, hap-py  songs  of  praise, 
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No.     19.     WE'LL  SEE  HIM  COMING  IN  THE  CLOUD. 

Adger   M.   Pace.  B.    F.   White. 
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1.  Our  Lord  is    com-ing, com-ing  on  some  morning  i  air,  We '11  hear  the  trump-(We'll 

2.  Oh,yes,He'scom-ing,com-ingfromHishome  a-bove,If    we   aresaved,(if 

3.  Yes,  He  is    com-in2, com-ing  for  His  loved  and  own,With  heaven's  ho-  (with 
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hear  the  trump-)  et  sounding  loud, yes  soundingloud  From  heaven,  glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry 
we  are  saved)  won't  we  be  proud, won't  we  be  proud;  And  we  will  praise  Him,  praise  Him 
heav-en's  ho-)  ly,  hap-py  crowd, that  hap-py  crowd;  We'll  join  them  singing,  sing-ing 
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will  be  ours  to  share,  We'll  see  Him  com  -  ing  in  the  cloud. 

for  His  wondrous  love,  We'll  see  Him  coming, see  Him  coming  in  the  cloud. 

such  as  ne'er  was  known, 
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Com-ing,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  He     is   com -ing     in    the  cloud, 
Our  Lord  is    Com-ing,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  ]ah! 
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If  we   are  saved  won't  we   be  proud.won't  we  be  proud; 
If     we    are  saved  won't  we  be  proud, 
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No.  20. 


A  SAVIOUR  TO  PLEAD  FOR  ME. 


Adger  m.  Pace.       suggested  by  B.  F. 


Byron  Foust. 


1.  When  I'm  standing  some  day   at    the  bar   on  high,  To    be  tried 

2.  Broth-er,when  you  shall  stand  on  that  aw-ful  day,  To   be  tried 

3.  Oh,    my  poor  sin  -  ner  friend  when  you  stand  that  day,  To      be    tried 
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as  for  all  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty;  And  the  Judge  shall  ap  -  pear  there  my 
tell  me  what  will  be  your  plea;  Do  you  know  you  are  saved,  can  you 
what  will  then  your  an- swer   be?   If     in      sin      you     re -main  you    can 
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soul  to    try,  I'll  have  a   Sav-iour 
with  me  say, 
nev-er  say, 
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to  plead       my  case  for   me. 
A   Sav-iour  to  plead  my  case  for  me. 
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I'll  have    a     Sav-iour  to  plead 

A    Sav-iour 
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my    case    for     me. 

to   plead   my   case    for      me. 
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Sav  -  iour      to     plead    for 
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And  thru   His  plead -ing  the  Judge 

His  plead -ing 
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will  set    me  free; 

the  Judge  will  set    me  free; 
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And  thru     His    plead  -  ing     the  Judge  will     set    me    free; 
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WILL  THE  ANGELS  TAKE  ME  HOME? 


REV.  I.  O.  HENSON.  JOHN1E  LAKEY. 
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1.  When  mywork  is  done  and  my  race  is  run, When  the  dark  cold  stream  of  death  I   see; 

2.  On    my   dy-ingday  will  they  sweetljplay  On  their  harps  all  made  of  pur-est  gold? 

3.  Yes, the  an-gelsfair  will  be  with  me  there,  And  will  take  me  to  thathomea-bove; 
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When  the  night  shall  fall  and  the  Lord  shall  call ,  Will  the  ho-ly  an-gels  come  for  me? 
Will  they  bear  me  o'er  to  the  oth-  er  shore, There  to  rest  within  the  Master's  fold? 
Where  with  them  I'll  sing  to  the  Lord  and  King.  And  for-ev-e-  rest  in  per-fect  love. 
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Chorus. 


j=J=:E3Eil=3=:J— 


Will  the    an     -    gels         ho  -  ly    an    -     gels      Come  to  bear  me  out    a 
Will  the  an  -  gels,  ho-ly    an  -  gels, 
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cross  the  roll-ing  tide?  Will  they  take       me        home  to    glo  - 

the  rolling  tide?  Will  they  take  me  home  to 
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ry,         With  the  Sav  -  iour  there  for  -  ev  -  er    to     a-bide? 

glo-rv,  there for-ev  -  er    to  a-bide? 
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I  AM  SEEKING  A  COUNTRY. 


adger  m.  pace. 


E.  D.  Bullock. 
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1.  I  am  seek-ing  a  coun-try,  a  beau-ti  - ful coun-try  Thatis  fair-er  by 
2.1  am  seek-ing  a  coun-try  where  Je-sus  is  reign-ing  In  His  glo  -  ry  from 
3.1    am  seek-ing    a    cit  -  y  whose  builder    is    Je-sus,  With  its  beau-ti  -ful 
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far  than  this;  Where  the  flow-ers  are  blooming  in  sweet-est  pro  -fu  -sion, Bringing 
day   to  day;  Where  the    an-gels  are  sing- ing  and  joy-bells  are  ring-ing,  I  shall 
1 1  of  gold;  Soon  I'll  en  -  ter  that  cit  -  y   and  live  with  my  Saviour  Therefor  - 
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Chorus. 
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gladnesss  and  wonderful  bliss. 

find  it,  andwiththemPllstay.lt  is  heav-en  my  home-land  beyond  the  roll- ing 

ev  -  er,  and  nev-ergrowold. 
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sea,  in    glo  -  ry,  beau-ti  -  ful  home,  it     is     a    won-der-ful  home,  I'm  seeking 
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heav-en  where  Je-sus  and  all  the  ransomed  are, It  is  heaven  my  beau-ti-ful  home 
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No.  23.  GLORY  LAND,  MY  HOME  ABOVE. 


Everett  Westbrook. 
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1.  In      that    hap  -  py  home    a  -  bove  there    is      per -feet  peace  and   love, 

2.  Thru  His   mar  -  vel  -  ous  free  grace    I     shall  look    up  -  on     His  face, 

3.  There  will    be      no   more  good- bys,  not      a      tear  will  dim   mine  eyes, 
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And  I'm  go  -  ing  there  to  live  some  day;  With  the  Sav-iour  I  a- 
When  I  get  to  that  sweet  land  of  love;  There  with  loved  ones  I  shall 
in      that  hap  -  py  home  of  peace  and   love;  But  with  that     e  -  ter  -  nal 
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dore,  I  will  rest  for  -  ev  -  er-more,  While  the  a  -  ges 
rest  and  shall  be  for  -  ev -er  blest,  In  sweet  glo  -  ry 
throng  I   will  sing    a   hap- py  song,  In  sweet  glo  -  ry 

-A-  -A-      -A- 

X'—P-  -fc-ri — s — i_^_*_:t:-__t-_r^ — p.. 


-ft.— r  2i=^z=?=rE — p=E=p— 

Iff t[Z A A LA A__A A 
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there  shall  pass  a 
land,  my  home  a 
land,  my  home  a 


way. 
bove. 
bove. 
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free,  thru-out  all    e-ter-ni-ty,    In  that  glo-ry   land,  my  home  a  -  bove. 

Chorus. 
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I      am     go  -  ing  there    to     live  some  hap  -  py 
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day,  some    hap 
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day,And   for  -  ev  -  er      be    with  those    I     love 
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WHEN  WE  ALL  GET  HOME. 


Adger  M.  Pace. 


J.    T.     MlLLIGAN. 
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1.  They  say  there  is     a  home  be-yond  the  shores  of  time,  For   all  the 

2.  The  Sav-iourhas  prepared  a   man-sion  we     are  told, 

3.  There  is     a  crown  of  gold  and  robe  of   spot -less  white,  For  all 
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o  -  ry      fair;  Beneath  the  heav'nly  dome, within  that 


With-inthat  cit  -  y  bright,  up -on  the 
the  saved,  in       glo  -  ry,  glo-ry  iair;For-ev-er    in  that  land  where  comes  no 
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D.S. — While  a  -  ges  roll   a  -  long  we'll  sing  the 
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when  we    get    there. 
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sun  -  ny  clime,  We'll  shout  for  joy 

streets  of  gold, 

shades  of  night,  We'll  shout  for  joy  when     we  shall  all  get  there. 
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glo  -  ry  song,  And  shout  (and  shout)  for  joy(for  joy) 
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We'll  sing  and  shout,  and  march  a -bout, 

We'll  sing  and  shout,  and  march  a  -  bout, 
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With  -  in    that     ho  -  ly      cit  -  y,    with    an 
In  that  cit  -  y,    with 
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gels  fair; 

all  the   an  -  gels  fair; 
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THE  RESTING  PLACE. 


Chas,  w.  v. 


Chas.  W.  Vaughan. 
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1.  Hap-py  songs  I   sing   of   my  Lord  and  King.  He  has  saved  me    by  Hiswondrous 

2.  Ev-'ry  hour  of  day    on  the  homeward  way, He  is  with  me    ev-'ry  step  I 

3.  Go -ing   on  and  on    to  the   glo -ry  dawn. There  to  see  His  bless-ed  smiling 
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grace,  His  grace;  As  He  went  a- way  hear  Him  gently  say,  I'll  pre-pare  for 
trace,  I  trace;  Nothing  can  be -tide  with  Him  by  my  side,  He  will  guide  me 
face,  His  face;  Howmy  heartwillswell,hearing"all  is   weil.ccme  with  me  and 
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you    a    rest-ingplace.a  place.  0,  blessed  home, 

to    that  rest-ing  place. that  place. 

see  your  rest-ing  place,  glad  place."  Blessed  home, 


V      V 
sweet, happy  home, 


hap-py  home, 


built  for  all  the  fa-vored  of  His  grace;  I'm   go  -  ing  there 

sav  -  ing  grace;  Go  -  ing  there, 
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Hislove  to  share,  In  that  home, our  blest    a-  bid  -  ing  place. 

love  to  share  rest  -  ing  place. 


-s- 


-A-  -Qa-    -P-  Pa-    -a- 


=fr=b=tEEE=EEp 


Copyright.  1941.  Chas.  W.  Vaughan,  owner. 
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I  KNOW  HE  LOVES  ME. 


adger  M.  Pace. 


J.  Hubert  Farmer. 


1.  When  I   was  far    a-stray,go-ing  the  down  -  ward  way,  Je-sus  came  in  that  day 

2.  When  I   was  all    a-lone,no  one  to    call  my  own,  Freely  from  out  the  throne, 

3.  WhenI  shall  cross  the  tide,  o  -ver  the  wa-ters  wide,  With  Him  I   shalla-bide, 
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mak-iug  me  glad;     Glo  -  ry  came  o'er  my   soul, bur-dens  be-gan    to   roll, 
glad  -  ly  He  came;  Say  -  ing, "Come  fol  -  low  me, -and     I     will  make  you  free," 
hap -py  for  aye;    Prais-ing   His  love  and  grace,  in    that    e  -  ter  -  nal  place, 
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Glad-ly   He  makes  me  t\  hole, best  Friend  I've  had. 

Won-der-ful  Friend  is  He, praise  to  His  name.  I  know  He  loves  me,  tru-ly   He 

See -ing  Hissmil-ing  face, glad, hap-py  day. 
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loves  me, Bringing  sal -va-tion  down, my  soulto  claim;     Wonderful  Friend  is  He, 
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how  could  it    ev-er    be?  He  had  such  love  for  me, praise  to  His  name 
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No.  27.      EV'RY  SONG  I  SING  POINTS  YONDER. 

M.  L.  Ferguson. 
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James  D.  Vaughan. 
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1.  Ev-'rysong    I    sing  points  yon -der,    o  -  ver  yon-der, 

2.  Ev-'rysong    I    sing  points  yon -der,    o  -  ver  yon-der, 

3.  Ev-'rysong    I    sing  points  yon  7  der,   0  -  ver  yon-der, 


TowardthatCit-y, 
Where  our  loved  ones 
Where    I  long  some 
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built  above,  built  a-bove;  Where  the  Lord  in  all  His  glo-ry,  all  His  glo-ry, 
gone  be-fore,  gone  be-fore;  To  en-fold  us  at  our  coming,  at  our  coming, 
day    to    be,  day  to  be;       To    en-joy  that  thrilling  welcome,  thrilling  welcome. 
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Dwells  in     per  -  feet  peace  and  love,  peace  and  love.      Point  -  ing 

And     the   Sav-iour's  name   a  -  dore,  name  a  -  dore.     Point  -  ing      0  -  ver 
Wait  -ing  there    for    you    and    me,  you  and  me. 
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,  S.  Where  His   saint  -  ed    ar  -  my  stands,  ar-my  stands. 
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yon  -  der,        Point 


U 


ing  yon  -  der,      Toward  that  house  not  made  with 
yon-der,        Point -ing    0  -  ver  yon-der, 
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hands,  Point      -      ing  yonder,      Point     -     ing  yonder, 

no_t  made  with  hands;   Point-ing  0 -ver  yonder,      Point-ing  0- ver  yonder, 
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COPTKIGHT,    1935,    BY  JAMBS   D.    VAUGHAH. 


No.  28.        WALKING  WITH  CHRIST  MY  KING. 
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1.  I     am   sing-ing    a    song  as     I    trav-el     a -long.  And  the    joy -bells  with- 

2.  Oh,    I  know  He  will  care  and  my  bur-dens  will  bear,  To    His  prom-ise      I 

3.  He  will  keep  me      I  know  as      I  trav  -  el    be -low,  That  is    why      I    can 
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in  me  ring; 
mean  to  cling; 
shout  and  sing; 


I'm  so  hap  -py  to  -  day  as  I  trav  -  el  this  way, 
He's  my  sun-shine  and  light  and  will  guide  me  a-right, 
Then  to  heav-en  some  day    I'll    go   with  Him  to    stay, 
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For  I'm  walk -ing  with  Christ  my  King. 
I  am  walk-ing  with  Christ  my  King. 
For  I'm  walk-ing  with  Christ  my  King. 


Chorus 
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I  am  walk-ing  to  -  day, 
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walk-ing   to-day, While  the  joy -bells  with -in  me  ring; 


Ev  -  ry  mile  of  the 
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way,  I    am  walk-ing  with  Christ  my  King, 

ev-ry    mile  of      the  way, 
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Copyricht.  1941.  James  D.  Vanghan  and  G.  D.  McNair.  owners. 
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ONWARD  TO  THE  PRIZE. 
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LUTHER    DRUMMOND. 
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1.  Light  from  heav-en  shines  up- on    my  way.Mak-ing  clearmy  des-ti  -ny; 

2.  All    mydoubtingshave  been  left  be-hind,  I    am  press-ing  forward  now; 

3.  In     this  light  I'll  nev  -  er  fear  de-feat,  I  must  win  for  Christ  my  Lord; 
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Giv-ing  hope  and  cour-age  ev-'ry  day,Bring-ing  me  the  vic-to-ry. 
On-ward  serv-ing  till  the  prize  I  find,Hum-bly  to  His  will  I  bow. 
On  with  patience  knowing  no    re-treat, Trust-ing  in    His    ho  -  ly  word. 
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I'm  pressing,  on-ward,  to  the  prize  be-fore  me, Hoping, 

press-ing,               on-ward  hop-ing, 
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pray-ing, 
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I    will f aith-ful  be;  I'm  moving,  upward, 

pray-ing,  mov-ing,  up-ward 
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to  my  home  in   glo -ry, Knowing, 

know-ing, 
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sure-ly,  Je-sus    I  shall  see. 


sure  -  ly 
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AT  THE  END  OF  THE  WAY. 


Albert  E.   Burk. 
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1.  Does  yonr  pathway  seem  drear-y    as   youtrav-el     a-long?Letnotdrear-i-ness 

2.  Do  your  ioot-steps  grow  wea-ry  when  the  shadows  are  near?  Let  not  wea  -  ri  -ness 

3.  Do    the  joys  of   the  com-ing  kingdom  seem  far  to  you?  Hea?- en's  morning  is 
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take  a- way  your  smile  and  your  song;  Just  as  sure-ly  as  win-ter  storms  are 
cause  your  heart  dis-cour  -  age-ment  here ;  Just  as  sure  -  ly  as  shades  of  night  are 
dawning, soon  'twill  come  in  -  to   view;  Just  as   sure-ly    as  God  is     in    His 
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Fine 


fol-lowed  by  May, There'll  be  sun-shine  and  glad-ness  at 
fol-lowed  by  day, There'll  be  rest-ing  and  glo -ry  at 
heav-en   to  -  day ,  There'll  be   sun-shine  and  glad-ness  at 


the  end  of  the  way. 
the  end  of  the  way. 
the  end  of  the  way. 
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Chorus, 


D.S. — There'll  be   sun-shine  and  glad-ness  at    the  end  of  the  way. 
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Just  as  sure-ly    as   riv-ers  wide  flow  in  -  to  the  sea, Hear- en's  bless-ings  are 
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waiting  there  for  you  andfor  me;  Just  as  sure-ly  as  God  is    in  His  heaven  to-day, 
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LOOK  UP,  THE  SUN  IS  SHINING. 
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1.  Brother,  why  sit  and  pon-der   o  -  ver  sometrou-ble   yon-der?Somethingthat 

2.  If     you  have  lost  the  glo-ryout   of    the    gos-pel   sto-ry,    If    yon    are 

3.  When  you  are  sad  and  wea-ry,  days  are    so    dark  and  drear-y,  Look  up     to 
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time  may  nev-er  bring  in  -to  view;  Look  up, and  trust  the  Sav-iour,live  in    His 
fail-  ing  now, this  message  to   tell,  Go    to  the  Lord  re-pent-ing, pray  with  a 
Je  -  sus,  He  will  help  you  to  smile;  There  is   a     sil-ver  1  in -ing,  some -where  the 
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bless  -  ed  fa-  vor,Know-ing  He  ev  -  er  loves  and  care-eth  for  you. 
heart  re-  lent  -  ing,  He  will  com-plete-ly  save,  and  all  will  be  well, 
sun      is      shin-ing,  Glo  -  ry       is     sure-ly    com-ing    af  -  ter     a-while. 
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Chorus. 
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D.S. —  You   shall  have   glo-  ry  when  the  shad-ows  have  flown. 
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Look  up, 

Look  up,thesnn    is  shining, look  up, and  cease  yonrpin-ing, 
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Je-sus  is  liv-ing,  and  He's 
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look  up, 


still  on  the  throne ;  Look  up , 

Lookup, and  keep  be  -liev-ing,look  up,  and  cease  your  grieving, 
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MANSIONS  IN  GLORY. 


John  W.  Curry. 
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1.  There  are  ma  -  ny  bright  man-sions    up     in  heav  -  en      I  know, They 

2.  Je  -  sus    said    He  would  build  them    in    the    cit  -  y      of  gold,    in 

3.  In   those  man-sions    of      glo  -  ry      we  shall  live  some  sweet  day,  With 

; ft 1 1 g £ 


are 
the 
the 


^EE 


=r=t 


1= 


r 


m 


-4—4- 


=M=5=^ 


K    -frH 1 l-r- 

a— F-al-Fal— an-al—R 


=^==fa 


built  for  the  chil-dren  of  God;  Je- sus  went  to  pre-pare  them, and  to 
land  where  no  storms  ev  -  er  come;  And  their  won-der-ful  beau  -  ty  nev  -  er 
Sav  -iour,and  nev  -  er  grow   old;      With  the  millions  we'll  praise  Him  and  with 
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fc»£ — a a a — h* * 1 H— -hi — 


-~  — * — i — ■ — i— 
-ft — i* — ft- 


i — 'a-FS — £ — 2— F* — _ 
Fine.   Chorus. 


them  we  shall  go,  If   we  walk  in  the  path  that  He  trod. 

yet,  has  been  told,  It    is  heav-en,  oursweethappy  home.  There's  a  man-sion 

Him  we  shall  stay,  While  the    a-ges  for-ev-er    un-fold. 
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D,S.Whenthebat-tles   of  life  have  been  won. 
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for  you^There'sa    man-sion  for   me,    In    the    land   of    the    un  -  set- ting 
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sun;      We    shall    live      in   those  man-sions    oh,     so    hap  -  py     and    free, 
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COME  ON  AND  LET'S  GO  HOME. 

adger  m.  Pace. 
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1.  Come  en  friends  and  go  with  me,  I'm   on    my  jour-nej  home, Leaving  all  your 

2.  Come  on  now  while  Je -ens  calls  you,  soon  'twill  be    too  late,  Brother  if    you 

3.  Come  on  now  and  we'll  be  hap -py  when  we    all   get  there, Singing, shouting 
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cares  be-hind  and  do  not  long-er  roam;  Fol- low  in  the  way  that  leads  to 
miss  sal- va-tien  sad  will  be  your  fate;  Ma  -  ny  will  be  glad  to  see  you 
all      to-geth-er,  in  that  home-land  fair;  Heav-en  we'll  en  -  joy   for  -  ev  -  er 
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heav'n  a  -  cross  the  foam,  Come  on, 

en   -  ter  heay- en's  gate,  Come  on,  Come  on, 

free  from    ev  -  'ry  care,  Come  on,  my  broth-er,  and    go        with    me,  oh, 
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come  on  home.  Come  od, 

come  on  and  let's  go    0  -  Ter  home. 

come  on  and  let's  go  home.  Come  on,  my  broth-er,  while  time  is  fly  -  ing, 
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Come  on,  "  Come  on, 

Come  en  for  many  are  lost  and  dying, Come  on  re-joic-ing,and  cease  yonr  signing, 
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PRAISING  HIS  LOVE. 


adger  M.  Pace. 
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1.  Af-ter  the  tri-alshere,glo-ry  will  meet  us  there,  In  that  sweet  home  so  fair, 

2.  Je-sus  will  meet  us  there,  glad  -ly  He  '11  greet  us  there,  Gi?e  us     a  welcome  there, 

3.  We  shall  be  free  from  care,  with  Him  we '11  live  up  there,  Glo-ry  with  Him  to  share, 


heav-en      a-bove,with   Je-sus;  We  shall   be  glad  and  free, hap -py    as 
His  love    to  prove,  for  -  ev  -  er;  Won't  it     be    oh,    so  grand, sing-ing  with 
Heav-en  -  ly  Dove,    for  -  ev  -  er;  Noth-ing  to  grieve    a  -bout,noth-ing  can 
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we      can     be,  Thru -out      e    -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,  prais-ing   His  love. 

that  glad  band,  In    that     e    -  ter  -  nal  land, 

drive   us     out,  glad  -  ly    we'll  sing   and  shout. prais-ing   His  wondrous  love. 
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We  shall  be   free,  hap-py  and  free,  When  we  our  loved  ones  see 

We  shall  be    oh,  so  free, hap  -py   so  glad  and  free, 
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yon-der  above,  with  Je-sus  ;Sing-ing  at  home,  safe-ly    at  home, 

Sing-ing  in   ournewhome,safe-ly    at  home ,i 
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I  WANT  TO  SEE  THAT  CITY. 

PERKIN     MEADOR. 
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see that  cit 
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1.  I  want  to    see that  cit  -  y  fair, that  cit  -  y   fair,Andwithmy 

2.  I  want  to    see the  pearl  -  y  gates,  thepearly  gates, And  step  in- 

3.1  want  to    see ^the   ias-per  walls,  the  ias-per  walls,  And  I  shall 
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loved    oneslive  upthere.andlive  up  there;  I  want  to  walk 

side where  Je-sus  waits, where  Je-sus  waits;  I  want  to   see 

see, when  Je-sus  calls, when  Je-sus  calls;   I  want  to  sing 
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D.S.    I  wanttoknow    . 
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thestreets  of  gold, the  streets  of  gold, Andseetheirbeau    -    -     -     -  ty  there  un- 

Hissrailingface.Hissniil-ingface,AndlivewithHim    in  thatgood 

be -fore  the  throne, be-fore  thethrone,Where  I  shallknow as      I.    am 
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I   amknown,as     I    am  known, Andsingwith  joy    a-roundthe 

Fine.    Chorus.  rv      n      is   ••  n 
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fold,    yes, there  un-fold. 

place,    in    that  good  place. 

known,  as     I     am  known 
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I    want  to 


I    want  to    see 
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throne,  a-round  thethrone. 
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fair, that  cit  -  y  fair, And  with  you  live  And  with  yon  live  for  -  ev  -  er  there,  for  -  ev  -  er  there; 
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JESUS  WILL  HELP  YOU. 


No.  36. 

Adger  M.  Pace. 


J.  Conrad  Hall. 
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1.  When  you    are    lone-Iy,  sad  and  down-heart  -ed,  Trav'ling    a  -  long  life's 

2.  When  you    are   bent    by  trou-ble    and    sor  -  row,  When  you  have  cares  that 

3.  When  you  have  lost    the    joy   out     of    sing  -  ing,  Beau-ties    of    life   are 
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wea  -  ri-some  road; 
keep  you  so  blue; 
pass -ing  from  you; 
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If      He  to     you  His  love    has  im  -  part  -  ed, 

Think  of  the  bright  for  -  ev  -  er  to-mor-row, 

Come  un  -  to    Him  your  trou  -  bles  all  bring  -  ing, 
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Fine.  Ohorus. 


Je  -  sus  will  help  you,  give  Him  your  load. 
Je-sus  will  help  you,  help  you  go  thru. 
Je  -  sus   will  help  you,  help  you    go     thru. 


Je  -  sus  will  help 
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Je  -  sus   will 
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D.S.  Je  -  sus   will  help  you,  help  you    go     thru. 
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you,        tru  -  ly    will  help  you,         0 -ver  life's  pathway ,if  yeukeep 

help  you,  tru-ly   will  help  you, 
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true;      If   you  be-lieve  Him,      Trust  and    o-bey  Him, 

If    you   be-lieve  Him,  trust  and    o-bey  Him, 
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No.  37.       PRAYER  WILL  BRING  THE  BLESSING. 


Gladys   Roper. 
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1.  When  you're  sad  and  feel-ing  blue,  just  remember  friend  'tis  true, Prayer  will  bring  the 

2.  Whenyouneed  afriendtliat'strue,asktheLord,He'llhelpyouthru, 

3.  While  up -on  your  knees  my  friend,  ask  the  Lord  His  pow'r  to  send, 
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bless  -  ing 
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on  your  soul;  Je-sus  knows  the  pain  you  feel,  He  can 
If  you'll  getdown  on  your  knees,  saying, 
When  you  throw  away  your  doubt,  you  will 


Prayer  willbringthe  bless-ingon  your  soul: 
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soul  and  bod-yheal,  Prayer  will  bring  the  blessing 
"Saviour, help  me  please," 
get     up  with  a  shout,  Prayer  will 
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D.S. — It  will  drive  a-wav  your  doubt,  and  will 

p a |_<r ft jfi _?e p_| ^ I 

A L, A — i^ — A — A: — ^_LZ3-!_ 1 


on  your  soul. 
;the  blessing  on  voursoul. 
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fill    you  with  a  shout, 
Chorus. 
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Prayer  will  bring  the  bless  -ing  on  your  soul, 

Praver  will  bring  the  bless- ing  on  vour  soul,  up  -on  your  soul, 
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And  will  make  your  bur-dens  from  you  roll; 
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And  will  make  your  burdens  from  you  roll, yes, from  you  roll; 
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1.  I     was    lost,   sad  and   lone  when  for   help    I    cried,  Then    I      heard 

2.  I     had    wan-dered   a  -  far      in    the  ways   of     sin,     All     my     light 

3.  As   the    light  bright-er  shone  out     a -cross  my    way,    I     could    see_ 
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In     my    grief,     I    looked  up, 
Je  -  sus    spoke  words  of    peace, 
So      I   plunged  neath  the    flow, 
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some  one  say,  'twas  for  you  I  died; 
had  gone  out,  and  no  hope  with  -  in; 
cleans-ing  pow'r    in    the  blood  for    me; 
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D.  S. — By    His  grace,    sav  -  ing   grace, 
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see  -  ing  Christ  di  -  vine,    I    was    saved  by  a  touch    of  His  hand  on  mine, 

light  ef    love  did  shine,  I    was    saved  by  a  touch    of  His  hand  on  mine, 

say  -ins  Lord  re  -  fine,    I    was  cleansed  by  a  touch    of  His  hand  on  mine. 
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I     can  shout  and  shine,   I    was    saved  by    a  touch    of  His  hand  on  mine. 
Chorus.  3 
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saves  me, 

He  saves  me,  com-plete-ly    saves  me    thru    and  thru, 
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He  saves  me; 

He  saves  me,  yes,  saves  and  sane  -  ti  -  fies     me      too; 
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Yes,  He  saves  and 
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1.  Oh,  the  joy  that  now 

2.  Joy  and  glo-ry  fills 

3.  'Twill  be  glo-ry    all 
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is  mine  since  I  found  the  Sav-iour,  Brightly  now  the 
us  here  when  He  comes  to  meet  us,  Bringing  to  us 
the  way  from  this  earth  to  heav  -  en,    If    we  have  Him 
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sun  doth  shine,  all     a  - 
hope  and  cheer  as    we 
night  and  day  walk-ing 
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long  the   way;  His    sal  -  va-tion  keeps  me    free, 

go      a  -  long;  Then  we  think   of  joys      a  -  bove 

by    our   side;  Then  'twill  all    be    glo  -  ry    there 
-A- 


u    u    y    u     y     i 

D.  S.—  Glo-ry     for    the  faith -ful    here, 
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liv  -  ing  in    His  fa-vor,  And  with  Him  I  soon  shall  be 
when  He  comes  to  greet  us.  In  that  land  of  peace  and  love 
when  we  shall  be  giv  -  en  Crowns  of  glo-ry  shin -ing  fair, 
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in    that  land  of  day. 
with  the  heav'nly  throng, 
there  we  shall  a  -bide. 
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and  it  will  grow  fonder,  When  we  see  our  Sav-iour  dear  in  that  home  on  high. 

Chorus. 

A_ |_ JL 


■9=9- 


P 


=4K— g- *~  4=s 


Glo        -  ry    here,  and     glo  -  ry 

Its    glo  -  ry,  down  here, 
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Its    glo  -  ry,  up  there, 
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star  -  ry      sky; 
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MOTHER'S  ANGEL  FACE. 


Vida  Munden  Nixon. 


James  d.  Vaughan. 


1.  I       am  thinking   to -day  of      a  face  far    a -way  that  on  earth  once  was  youth- 

2.  It    was  furrowed  with  care,Yet    a  smile  it   did  wear  that  was  pa-tient  and  ten- 

3.  Just  an   old-fashioned face,But  itsglo-ry  andgraceon  and  on    in    my  mem- 
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ful    and  fair;  Though 'tis  now  laid    a-  way, Audits  fea-tures   de-cay,  still     it 
der  and  kind;  Ev  - 'ry  wrin-kle    it  wore  showed  the  burdens   she  bore,  and  with 
'ry   will  glow;  It      is  paint- ed    to  stay    in  the samesaint-ed  way, that    it 
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smiles  in       e-  ter  -nal  somewhere. 

du   -    ty     andbeau-ty     it  shined.  Yes, this  sweet  an -gel  face   ev  -  er-more  shall 

smiled  in    the  sweetlong    a  -  go. 
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have  a  piace,And  a  hallowed  "home,sweet  home"  in  my  heart;  Oth-er  fac-es  here  I 
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know  in    the plac-es  where  I    go,NonelikeMother'scansuchblessingsim-part. 
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1.  There's  a 

2.  Oh,     the 

3.  Seems  I 
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hear 
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sion     np      in  glo  -  ry,     up      in  glo  -  ry, 

I     have    in  know-ing,  have    in  knew-ing, 

sweet   mu  -  sic  ring  -  ing,    mu  -  sic  ring  -  ing, 
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Built  by  hands 
Since  from  Him 
Made  by  those 
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that  are  di  -  vine,  that  are  di- vine;  And  some 
I've  ceased  to  roam, I've  ceased  to  roam;  To  that 
who    for     me   wait,  whe    for    me   wait;  Soon   I'll 
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day,  oh,bless-ed  sto -ry, bless -ed  sto-ry,Thatbrightman 

man     -     sion   I   .am  go- ing,    I     am  go- ing,    It      is     my 

join  them glad-ly  sing-ing, glad- ly  sing-ing,  Just   in  -  side 
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Lord  I'll   do  my   du-ty,  do    my    du-ty,  And  some  day 

Fine.    Chorus.         |  k 
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will    be  mine,    it      will     be   mine.  Bless -ed   home 

ter  -  nal  home,  my     hap  -  py    home. 

Eas-tern  gate,  the    Eas-tern  sate.  Bless -ed  home 
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will    be  mine,    it      will     be   mine. 
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will  far  outshine, will  far  outshine; 
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beauty,  love  and  beau-ty,  It  the  sun 
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THE  OLD  GOSPEL  SHIP. 
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1.  I  have  good  news  to  bring,  that's  why  I  shout  and  sing  of  heav'nly  joys  I  soon  shall  share, 

2.  Beyond  the  sun  and  moon  I-  shall  be  trailing  soon,  where  days  are  al-ways  bright  and  fair , 

3.  I'll  see  old  Mos-es  there  and  Daniel  all  so  fair, with  Abraham  and  I-saac  too, 

I) 
D.C.  I'm  goingto  take  a  trip  in  that  old  gos-pel  ship,  I'll  soon  be  sailing  thru  the  air, 


HI 


I'm  goingto  take  atrip  in  that  old  gos-pel  ship, and  then  go  sailing  thru  the  air; 
Be-yond  the  far-thest  star, to  heaven's  gates  a -jar,  I  shall  be  sailing  thru  the  air; 
With  Peter, James  and  John  I '11  talk  while  rid-ing  on  that  good  oldgospel  ship  so  true; 


I'm  going  to  shont  and  sing  and  make  the  heavens  ring  with  all  the  millions  o-ver  there; 
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Oh,  I  can  hardly  wait, I  must  not  hps-i-tate,  and  that  is  why  I've  ceased  to  roam, 
From  fear  I  shall  be  free  for  Christ  will  ride  with  me,  a-bove  the  rag-ing  billows'  foam, 
Old  Josh-u  -a  and  Ruth  who  loved  the  gospel  truth  will  all  be  rid-ing  with  me  there, 


I'm  going  to  take  a  ride  close  by  my  Savionr's  side,  I'll  then  be  free  from  ev-'ry  care, 


D.C.  Fine. 
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And  when  my  ship  comes  in  I'll  leave  this  world  of  sin,  then  I'll  go  sail-ing  to  my  home. 
With  sorrows  left  be-hind  new  glories  I  shall  find, while  sailing  to  my  home,  sweet  home. 
I'll  talk  with  dear  old  Paul,  I'll  see  and  know  them  all  as  we   go  sail-ing  thru  the  air. 
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With  burdens  left  behind  new  glories  I  shall  find, when  I    go  sail-ingthru  the  air, 
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THE  HOME  OF  THE  SOUL. 
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1.  There's  a  home  far    a-way  in  that  bright  land  of  day,  Where  no  dark  stormy 

2.  'Tis     thehome   of  the  blest  where  the  wea-ry  shall  rest,  While  the  years  of    e- 

3.  What    a    joy     it  will  be  when  my  Saviour  I    see,  Liv-ing  un-der  His 
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clouds  ev-er  roll;  And  I  long  there  to  go  with  the  ones  that  I  know, 
ter  -  ni  -  ty  roll;  And  when  life  here  is  thru  I  shall  live  with  them  too, 
bless-  ed    con-trol;  With  the  saints  ev  -  er-more,  Hissweetname  I'll    a  -  dore, 
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Chorus. 
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'Tis  the  home,  blessed  home   of    the  soul.  In  that  home,  bless-ed 

In     that  home,  blessed  home   of    the  soul.  In  that  home, 

In     that  home,  blessed  home   of    the  soul. 
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home,         None  shall  ev        -        er  grow  old;  We  shall  live 

bless-ed  home,  None  up  there  ev  -  er  shall  grow  old;  Weshalllive 
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on    and    on,  In  that  home  of    the  soul. 

on  and   on,  In  that       home     of    the  ransomed  soul 
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1.  When  the  saints  of   God  are  gath'ring  o-ver    on  the  shore,  In  the  land  of 

2.  What    a      joy    to  know  that  we  shall  meet  a-gain  some  day,  If    to    Je-sus 

3.  There  will    be     no  more  sad   part-ing  when  we   all  get  there, With  the  Lord  we '11 
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bliss    e  -  ter- nal,safe   for  -  ev  -  er  -  more;      Therewill    be   great  joy   and 
we     are   faith- ful    all     a  -  long  the    way;       We   shall  have     a     hap-py 
live   for  -  ev  -  er     in    the  home-land  fair;       On     the  streets  of   that  fair 
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glad-ness  there  up  -  on  the  strand, When  the  mil-lions  all  start  sing  -  ing 
wel-come  to  the  cit  -y  grand, There  to  join  the  mil-lions  sing-ing 
cit  -  y,  marching  hand   in  hand  With  the  saints  we'll  keep    on     sing-ing 
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wa  -  ters,  hap  -  py  voic  -  es  grand  Will    re  -  sound  with   joy  -  ful    sing  -  ing 
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in    the    glo  -  ry  land.  What  a    joy  'twill    be    for  -  ev  -  er,when  we  all  get 
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me  with  Je  -  sus. There  to  meet  our  friends  and  loved  ones 
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home  with  Je  -  sus, There  to  meet  our 
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and  loved  ones,nev-er-more  to  roam; 
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SOME  DAY  I'LL  HAVE  A  HOME. 
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1.  So  ma-nysing  of  home. sweet  home. of  days  that  used  to  be,  I  can-not 
2.1  can-not  sing  of  child-hood  plays, of  mother's  love  to  share,  I  nev-er 
3.  A   mansion  will  be  mine  to   share  when  I  reach  home  at  last,  A   hap-py 
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sing  of  my  old  home, there  was  no  home  for  me;  I've  wandered  thru  this 
knew  those  hap-py  days, with  par-ents' ten-der  care;  They  left  me  ear  -  ly 
fu  -  ture  waits  me  there,  I    shall  for  -get  the  past;  With  friends  and  loved  ones 
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world  for  years,  thru  tears,  a  -  mid  the  gloam,But  some  sweet  day  I'll  shed  no  tears,for 

in       my   life   to  cross  the  chil-ly  foam,  Butsomesweetday,andfreefromstrife,  I'll 

free  from  care,  beneath  the  heav'nly  dome,  I'll  sing  and  shout  for-ev  -er  there,  in 
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I    shallhave  a  home. 

have  a   hap-py  home. Some  day  I'll  have  a    hap  -  py  home,  and    it   shall  be   my 

that  sweet  hap-py  home. 
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No.  46.  I  WILL  MEET  YOU  AT  THE  GOLDEN  GATE. 

Adger  M.  Pace.  G.  Kieffer  Vaughan. 
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1.  Oh,  my    broth-er,  time  is    fly -ing,  here  we  can  -  not  stay,  One  by  one  the 

2.  Here  our  stay    is    on  -  ly  transient,  we  are  pass  -  ing  thru,  On  our  way   to 

3.  Pray,  don't  dis-ap-point  me,  brother,  promise  you'll    be  there,  To  re-cieve   a 
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call    us  from  this  earth-ly  state;  So  if     I  should  go  be-fore  you 

cit  -  y,  where  the   an -gels  wait;  So  if     I  should  make  the  landing 

glo -ry     in  that  blest  es-tate;  I'll  be  look-ing  for  your  com-ing 

IN  A     -*-   £t-    -fc-    -*-     A  -B-k-    *    -*--*--*-   -k-     . 


-» — - 


f-b>-4>- 


v~^r~[)—^=9- 


-y- 


8 


& 


I 


Fine. 


s 


S3 


#pi 


b      ! 

to    that  land       of  day, 

there,  be -fore    you   do,  I   will  meet  you  in  the  morning,  at   the  gold-en  gate. 

to    that  cit    -    y    fair, 
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I    will  meet  you  and  I'll  greet       you, 

Meet  you    in    the  morn-ing,  greet        you  in   the  morning, 
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I  WILL  MEET  YOU  AT  THE  GOLDEN  GATE.  Con. 
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SOMEWHERE  IN  HEAVEN. 


B.  E.  AND  A.  M.  P. 
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2.  Somewhere,  some  morning  with  crowns  a  -  dorn 
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throng,  glad  throng;  Of    how  Christ  sought  us  and 
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where,  in     glo  -  ry    land, 'Twas built  for    you    and  me,  for    you  and  me; 

(•nt             p                 r        P 

A 

{▲•A           A           AM            |            L          L          1 

pj-ft    u                 U        l-J       1 

^    U        U r —    

-1 fcJ 1— 1 k~ 

i y 

L^ ^ ¥ p 

COPTBIGBT,    1935,    BT    JAMES    D.    VAUQHAN'. 


No.  48. 

Henry  L.  Stewart. 


AN  UNFAILING  FRIEND. 


W.  Allan  Sims. 
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1.  There  is    One  who  will    nev-er    for -sake   you,  And    He    nev  -  er    will 

2.  Nev  -  er  doubt  the  great  love  of     the   Sav  -  iour,  Ev  -  er    hold     to    His 

3.  It       is     joy  just   to  know  Him  and  love  Him,  And     to    lean    on    His 
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leave  you  to  roam;  He  will  guide  you  each  day  and  will  take  you 
hand,'tis  se  -cure;  On  -  ly  trust  Him  and  seek  His  great  fa  -  vor, 
won-der-ful    arm:     For     we  know  there's  no    oth  -  er       a  -  bove   Him, 
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To    the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  heav  -  en  r  ly  home.     Oh,  the  Friend   that  nev  -  er 
You  will  find  that  His  love  will    en  -  dure.  Friend  that 

With  this  Friend  we  shall  fear    no      a-larm. 


p — ^ — ^ — [-♦ — ♦ — I h — |— 

— b  —  $■%— tr-trr  p— V 


t^t 


B 


w 


-t: 


^: 


£=±: 


F=£=£: 


1 


fails  is 

nev  -  er    fails 


0 


r~ b-g- 


b   i- — -i    -g- 

Je  -  sus.  He's  the     best      and    dear-est 

Je   -  sus     my    own,  Best    and 
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AN  UNFAILING  FRIEND.    Concluded. 
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life  al-ways  frees  us,  Bless-ed    Je  -  sus  dear  -  ly  loves  His  own. 

here  be-low        frees  us  each  day, 
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No.  49.  WHAT  A  FRIEND  WE  HAVE  IN  JESUS.   ' 

JOSEPH   SCRIVEN.  CHARLES   C.   CONVERSE. 
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1.  What  a  Friend  we  have  in    Je  -  sus,      All  our  sins   and  griefs  to  bearl 

2.  Have  we  tri-als   and  temp  -  ta  -  tions?   Is  there  trou-ble    an  -  y -where? 

3.  Are    we  weak  and  heav  -  y    la  -  den,    Cumbered  with   a    load    of    care?. 
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We  should  nev-er    be    dis  -  cour-aged, 
Pre-cious  Sav-iour  still  our   Ref  -  uge, 
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Ev  -  'ry-thing  to  God  in  pray'r! 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  pray'r! 
Take  it     to     the  Lord    in   pray'r! 
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Can  we  find  a  friend 
Do  thy  friends  despise, 
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O  what. need-less  pain  we  bear, 
Who  will  all  our  sor-rows  share? 
Take  it    to    the   Lord    in  pray'r; 

1  •—$+-$— f-  r  -t 


v=w- 


^Z$L 


r?"^ 


P     "P       P       P       P~ 

E    D    fa 


I 


£=£ 


SI 


i 


r-H 1 h-g H 


3= 


* 


All  be-cause  we    do 
Je  -  sus  knows  our  ev  - 
In  His  arms  He'll  take 


not  car  -  ry  Ev  -  'ry-thing  to  God  in  pray'r! 
'ry  weak-ness,  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  pray'r. 
and  shield  thee;   Thou  wilt  find  a     sol  -  ace  there. 
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SINGING  ON  THE  GLORY  ROAD. 


G.  T.  Speer.   Theme  by  b.  L.  S. 


Ben  I_.  Speer. 
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1.  I       was   sit -ting  by   my   win-dow  one  dark    win  -  ter   day,  When    I 

2.  I'm      so  glad  that    I      ac  -  cep  -  ted  this  Friend    so      di  -  vine,  For      I 

3.  Won't  you  come  to  Him  poor  sin-ner,    re-pent  -  ing     of     sin,  He     will 


heard  a  voice  from  heav-en  say -ing,"  child  o  -  bey;  "It  was  Je -sus  pleading 
have  in  Him  a  Sav-iour,  tru  -  ly  He  is  mine;  He  will  lead  me  up  to 
save   and  make  you  ho  -  ly,  give  you  joy  with -in;    Tell  Him  all  a -bout  your 
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me  to  turn  from  my  sin,  For  I  was  a  poor  lost  sin  -  ner, 
-en  the  soul's  true  a  -  bode,  That  is  why  I'm  hap  -  py,  sing -ing, 
bles,give  Him        all  your  load, And    re-joice  with    me      in     sing -ing, 
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D.S. — For     to-day   I'm  glad  -  ly     sing -ing, 
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the    glo  -  ry  road.  Oh,  the   Sav-iour  took  me 

the    glo  -  ry  road. 
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SINGING  ON  THE  GLORY  ROAD.    Concluded. 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,    I      am   glad,     and    my  heart    is     nev  -  er    sad, 
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I  AM  SET  FREE. 


F.  B.  Sartor. 


G.  T.  Speer. 
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1.  Let  worldly  minds  the  world  pur -sue,    It    has    nocharmsior  me, (for   me;) 

2.  Its  pleasures  can  no   long -er  please, Nor  hap -pi -ness   af -ford, (af -ford;) 

3.  As     by  the  light  of    ope-ning  day,  The  stars  are    all  concealed,  (con-cealed;) 
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Once  I  ad-mired  its  tri-fles  too,  But  grace  hath  set  me  free, (me  free.) 
Far  from  my  heart  be  joys  like  these, For  I  have  seen  the  Lord,  (the  Lord.) 
So   earth -ly  pleasures  fade    a-  wav.When  Je-sus     is     revealed, (revealed.) 
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I    am  from  sin    set  free, (set  free,)  I     am  from  sin    set  free, (set  free;) 
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This  world  has  now  no  charms  for  me,  For  Christ  has  set   me  free,  (me  free.) 
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WHEN  I  REACH  HEAVEN. 


adger  M.  Pace. 


Jesse  White. 


1.  Oh,    I    am    on  my  way  to  that  fair  land  of  day,  Where  no  darkened  shadows 

2.  When  I  shall  reach  that  land  up -on   the  gold-enstrand,Andmy  Saviour's  smiling 

3.  I  '11  walk  down  glo-ry  street,where  friends  and  loved  ones  meet,  Just  to    lin-ger  there  and 
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ev  -  er  come,  ev  -  er  come;With  all  my  sin  life  gone,  my  Sav-iour 
face  I  see,  I  shall  see;  I'll  tell  Him  how  I  came  to  love  and 
talk  with  them,  talk  with  them;  I'd    like    to    see     you   too,    on    sing-ers 
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leads   me     on,  Hal  -  le  -   lu  -  jah,    I    am     go  -  ing  home,  go  -  ing  home, 
praise  His  name,  Tes,  and   with  Him    I    shall    ev  -  er       be,      ev  -  er     be. 
av    -     e  -  nue,  When   be -fore   the  King  we    sing      to    Him,  sing    to    Him. 
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Oh,what  a  glad  hap- py  meet-ing  that  will    be,  that  will    be, When    I   reach 
hap-py  meet-ing 
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WHEN  I  REACH  HEAVEN.     Concluded. 


I  shall  join  heaven's  throng  in  prais-ing  Je-sus  with  awon-der-fulsong,hap-pysong. 


No.  53.  I  SHALL  BE  AT  HOME  WITH  JESUS. 

JENNIE  WILSON.  JAMES    D.    VAUGHAN. 

With  feeling. 
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1.  Years  of  time  are  swift-ly  pass  -  ing,  Bring-ing  near  -  er  heav  -  en's  goal; 

2.  Aft  -  er  all  the  days  of  wait -ing,  For  His  voice  to     bid   me   come, 

3.  Aft  -  er  leav-ing  earth-ly  pathways,  Which  my  wea-ry  feet  have  pressed, 

4.  Aft  -  er  last  fare-wells  are  spok-en,  I  shall  meet  dear  ones  I've  known, 
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Soonl'llbe   at  home  with  Je  -  sus,  While   e-ter-nal     a- 

I    shall  walk  be-side  my  Sav-iour,  'Mid  bright  scenes  where  an- 

I    shall  stray  by  life's  fair  riv  -  er,  Find -ing    ho  -  ly  peace 

In    the  pres-ence  of  our  Sav-iour,  When  we  stand  be  -  fore 


ges   roll. 
■gels  roam, 
and  rest. 
His  throne. 
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6   how  pre-cious  is  the  prom  -  ise,        That  with  glad-ness  fills 
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I   shall  be   at  home  with  Je  -  sus,        While   e-ter-nal     a  -  ges    roll] 
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No.  54. 

Rev.  R.  C. 


OUR  HOME  IN  GLORY. 


Rev.  Rupert  Cravens. 
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1.  Hap -py  saints  are  sing-ing,  glo  -  ry   bells  are  ring-nig,  tid-ingsto    us 

2.  In      that  ter  -  i  -  to  -  ry,  sing-ing  love's  old  sto -ry,Wear-ing  robes  of 

3.  Just    a  -  cross  the   riv  -  er,  safe   at  home  for  -  ev  -  er,  With  our  Lord, the 


bring-ing  of  a  day  to  come,  to  come;  When  with  tri  -  als  end  -  ed, 
glo  -  ry,  mil-lions  now  re-joice,  re-joice;  And  our  hope  grows  f  on- der 
Giv  -  er,    all    will    be   com-plete,  complete;  Love     to    Him  con  -  fess-ing, 
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and  we  have  as-cend-ed,  voic  -es  will  beblend-ed  in  our heav'nly  home, 
as  we  sit  and  pou -der  O'er  that  home  up  yon-der,  our  e  -  ter- nal  choice. 
we'll  re -ceive  the  bless- ing   Of   His  sweet ca-ress-ing,  bowing    at  His  feet. 
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to  that  homeland  sing  -  ing, While   the  bells  are  ring-ing  all     a  -  long  the  way. 
Chorus.  p-; 
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OUR  HOME  IN  GLORY.    Concluded. 
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sto-ry     of     re-deem-ing  love  for    aye,  we'll  sing  for  aye,  oh,  glo-ry; 
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GOOD-BY. 


-I- 


^=^=' 


James  D.  Vaughan. 
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1.  Sav  -  iour,  bless    us      as     we  part,  Fill    our    souls  with  love     di  -  vine"; 

2.  If         on   earth  no    more  we  meet,  Let    us    meet    at  God's  right  hand; 

3.  Here's  my  hand  that    I'll     be  true,  For    that  bless -ed    home  pre  -  pare; 

4.  That   will    be       a      hap  -  py  time,  When  for  -  ev  -  er     free  from    pain; 

5.  While   e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty    rolls    on,    And  new    glo  -  ries    e'er    un  -  fold; 
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Com-fort      ev  - 'ry    trou- bled  heart,  May  we    feel  that  we      are    Thine. 

Where  we  shall  each  oth  -  er    greet, 'Mid    the    glo -ries  of      that*  land. 

Will  you  prorn-ise     me    that  you     Will          meet    me  o    -  ver    there? 

In      that   pure    ce  -  les  -  tial  clime,  All    our  friends  we  meet      a   -  gain. 

We    shall  greet  our  loved  ones  there,   On    the  streets  of  shin  -  ing      gold. 
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Good-  by,  good  -  by,  If    on  earth  we  meet  no  more; 

Good  -  by,good-by,dear  friends, good-by,  no  more; 
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Good  -  by,  good  -  by,  May  we  meet  on  heav-en's  shore. 

Good  -  by, good-by, dear  friends, good-by,  bright  shore. 
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James  D.  Vauerhan,  owner. 


No.  56.  WE'LL  UNDERSTAND  IT  BETTER  BY  AND  BY. 


Arr.  by  Adger  M.  Pace. 


Arr.  by  G.  T.  Speer  and  Adger  M.  Pace. 
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1.  In     this  world  we  have  our  tri  -  als,  sorrows  great  on  ev  -  'ry  hand,  And  we 

2.  Of  -  ten    we    are  made  to  won-der  why  our  path  has  led  us    so,  Thru  the 

3.  Thank  the  Lord  for  hope   e  -ter-nal  out  be- vond  this  earthly  life,  Where  the 
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know  not  what  to  do,  what  to    do;  But  thru  faith  and  self    de  -  ni-  als, 

heat   and  thru  the  cold,  thru  the  cold;  But  we'll  un  -der-stand  it    yon-der, 

soul   shall  nev-er  die,  nev  -  er    die;  When  we  reach  that  home  su-  per-  nal 


some  sweet  day  we'll  un-der-stand,  When  the  toils  of  life  are  thru,  all  are  thru, 
ev  -  'ry-thing  we'llsee  andknow,  When  we  walk  the  streets  of  gold,  streets  of  gold, 
we^ll    be  free  from  toil  and  strife,  In  the  hap- py   by  and  by,  by  and  by. 
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By  and  by,  when  the  morning  comes,  All  the 

By  and   by,         by  and  by,  All  the  saints, 
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saints      of        God  are  gathered  home,  We  will  sing  the  sto    -    ry 

all  the  saints  of  Sing  and  tell,     tell  the  sto-ry 
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WE'LL  UNDERSTAND  IT  BETTER  BY  AND  BY.    Con. 


how  we  o-ver-come,Andwe'llun-der-standitbet-ter  by  and  by,  by   and  by. 
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No.  57. 


K  b    b  b 
WHEN  I  KNEEL  TO  PRAY. 


Herbert  Buffum 


G.  T.    Speer. 


1.  Heavn  comes  down  my    soul      to     greet,  When    I     kneel   to  pray: 

2.  Doubts  and    fears  soon    out -ward    flee,  When    I     kneel   to  pray; 

3.  Je     -     sus   knows  and     un  -  der-stands.  When    I     kneel   to  pray; 

4.  I  for  -  get    each   wea  -  ry      mile,  When    I     kneel   to  pray; 

_«. 

:t 


ifiil: 


m=& 


3= 


jAi_ 


_« 

±LHr 


rt 


) — ^ — i 1 1 ♦ — r* m -Ai — H — y- 


* 


:^=t 


i 


And     I      have    com  -  mun  -  ion  sweet,  When  I 

Sa  -   tan    trem-bles   just      to      see,   When  I 

He       un  -  fast  -  ens      Sa- tan's  bands,  When  I 

Je    -  sus  makes  my      life  worth  while,  When  I 
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kneel    to  pray, 

kneel    to  pray, 

kneel    to  pray, 

kneel    to  pray. 
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When       I     kneel  to    pray 
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When      I    kneel  to   pray; 
I    kneel  to    pray,  I   kneel  to   pray; 
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Heav'n  comes  down  my    soul      to    greet,  When  I 
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MY  WONDERFUL  SAVIOUR. 


Rev.  C.   H.  G. 


Rev.   Clayton  H.   Gifford. 
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1.  You     may  not  have  much  of  life'spleasures,itsrich-  es  may  flee    a-way, 

2.  There's  sure-ly      a   judg-ment  day  com-ing,  and  aw-ful   will  be  that  scene, 

3.  I'm   thank-ful  to    Je  -  sus   each  moment, while  here  on  this  earth  I   roam, 
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And    sor-rowand  suff'ring  may  haunt  you  thru-out  ev- 'ry  live-longday; 

When  sen-tence  to    suff'ring     e  -  ter  -  nal     is   giv  -  en  the  wick-ed,mean; 

For   when    I    am   lone-lv    and  wea-ry,    I  think  of  mvheav'nly  home; 
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But  if  you  will  yield  to  the  Sav-ionr,  andcon-se-crate  all  to  Him, 
But  those  who  now  fol-low  theMas-ter,  de-pend  on  their  Ad-vo-cate, 
And  when  all  earth's  tri-als   are    o  -  ver,  I've  won  the  great  vic-to  -  ry, 
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D.S.  And  when    I    shall  en  -  ter   that   cit  -  y,  that  He  has  prepared  a-bove, 
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He'll  sanc-ti  -  fy   you  and  help  you  go  thru,  in  light  that  will  nev-er  dim. 
He'spleadingtheircaseat  God's  throne  of  grace,  and  leads  them  to  heav-en'sgate. 
I'll    take  my  glad  flight  to  mansions  of  light,  and  live  there  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly . 
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I'll  look  on  His  face  and  tell  of  Hisgrace,  and  sing   of  His  wondrous  love. 
Chorus. 
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I'm  glad  for  my  wonderful  Saviour,  Je  -sus  who  died  for  me, 

won-der-ful  Sav-iour, 
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MY  WONDERFUL  SAVIOUR.    Concluded. 
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I    ever   willloveand  a-doreHim,  thru  all    e-ter-ni-ty; 

I   willloveand   a-doreHim, 
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Henry  H.  Tilson. 


LEAD  ME  SHEPHERD. 


James  D.  Vaughan. 
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1.  Lead   me  through  the  fields     of     sun -shine  And   the    pas-tures 

2.  Lead  me,  Shep -herd  through  the    val  -  leys,  Lest    I       go       a- 

3.  Lead  me  through  the  night's  grim  shad- ows,  To    the    per  -  feet 
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On  Thy  arms  of  love 
Lead  me,  kind  -  ly  Shep 
Of      the     day       to   which 


and 
■  herd, 
we're 


mer 
lead 
hast- 


■  cy, 
me, 
ning, 


Let  me 
To  the 
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Lead  me,  lead 

Lead    me,   lead     me,   gent 
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Lead  me,  lead 

Lead    me,  lead     me,    ev 
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James  D,  Vaughan,  owner.  1924. 


No.  60.      WHEN  THE  SAINTS  ARE  GATHERED  IN. 


Victor  Hamner. 


James  D.  Vaughan. 
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1.  There  a  -  waits 

2.  When  we 

3.  Let     us 


a      hap    -    py     wel-come,  hap-py    wel-come,For    the 
en  -  ter   heav    -   en's   por  -  tals,  heav-en's  por-tals,  There  a 
la  -  bor  here        for     Je  -  sus,  here  for    Je  -  sus,  Let    us 
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ones  who  con-quer  sin,  con-quer  sin;  There  will  be  some  joy 
new  life  to  be  -  gin,  to  be  -  gin;  We'll  be  free  from  care 
strive    a   crown  to      win,  crown  to      win;  And    be    sure  we're    in 
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sing-ing,  joy  -  ful  sing-ing, 

ev  -  er,  care  for  -  ev  -  er,  When  the  saints  are  gath-ered  in. 

num-ber,  in    that  num-ber,  gath-ered  in 
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When  the  saints  are  gathered  in,  When  the  saints  are 

When  the  saints       are        gath-ered  in,  When  the  saints 
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gathered  in ;  There  will  be  some  old      time  shout-ing, 

are        gathered  in;  old  time  shout-ing, 
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WHEN  THE  SAINTS  ARE  GATHERED  IN.    Concluded. 
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When  the  saints        are  gath     -     ered  in. 

When  the    ho  -  ly,  hap  -  py  saints  are   gath -ered    in,    are   gath -ered     in. 
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No.  61. 


I  FEEL  LIKE  TRAVELING  ON. 


Wm.  Hunter,  D.  D. 


James  D.  Vaughan. 
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1.  My   heav-'nly  home        is  bright"  and  fair,    I     feel   like  trav  -  el  -  ing    on; 

2.  Its     glit-t'ring  tow'rs    the    sun    out-shine,  I     feel  like  trav  -  el  -  iug    on; 


3.  Let    oth  -  ers   seek 

4.  The  Lord   has  been 
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a   home   be -low,    I     feel  like  trav  -  el  -  ing    on; 
so   good    to    me,    I     feel   like  trav  -  el  -  ing    on; 
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Nor  pain,  nor  death      can     en-  ter  there,  I  feel  like  trav- el  -  ing  on. 

Thatheav'nly   man  -  sion    shall   be    mine,   I  feel   like  trav- el  -  ing  on. 

Which  flames  de-vour,     or   waves  o'er- flow,    I  feel   like  trav-  el  -  ing  on. 

Un  -  til    that  bless   -  ed    home    I      see,     I  feel  like  trav  -  el  -  ing  on. 
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Yes,  I     feel  like  trav  -  el  -  ing    on, 


trav  -  el  -  ing    on, 


I    feel  like  trav-el  -  ing 


on;  My  heav'nly  home  is  bright  and  fair,  I   feel  like  trav-el  -  ing  on. 

trav-el-ing  on; 
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No.  62.     WHEN  THE  GATES  SWING  OPEN  FOR  ME. 


HERBERT  BUFFUM. 


Austin  Williams. 
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I    have  heard    of       a      cit   -  y      be-yond    the  blue    sky,'Tis    a 

I    have  heard  how    the   Sav-iour  went   on      to  pre -pare, Ma -ny 
I    have  loved  ones  who'ie  gone    to     that  cit   -  y       of    gold,  And  their 
-A-       _       -A-                                   -A. 


place  where  I'm  long- ing  to  be,  to  be;  And  if  faith-ful  to 
man -sions  just  o  -  ver  the  sea,  the  sea;  And  some  glad  hap  -  py 
fac   -    es    I'm  long -ing    to      see,        to     see;  When  we    meetonce  a- 
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God,  in  the  sweet  by  and  by,  Heaven'sgateswillswing  o-pen  for  me. 
day,  I  those  man-sions  will  share,  When  the  gates  swing  wide  o-pen  for  me. 
gain 'kill  be   glo  -  ry    un-  told,  When  the  gates  swing  wide  o-pen  for  me. 
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When  the  gates  swing  wide    o-pen   for   me,   for   me,  And  the  King  in   His 
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beau  -  ty       I     see;  All     the  toils    of      the  way    will  seem 

I    there  shall  see; 
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WHEN  THE  GATES  SWING  OPEN  FOR  ME.  Concluded 
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noth-ing  that  day,  When  the  gates  swing  wide   o  -pen  for    me. 

swing    o  -  pen  for  me. 
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No.  63.      WHEN  LOVED  ONES  FALL  ASLEEP. 


Rev.  c.  u.  Dorris. 


J.  w.  Vaughan. 
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1.  When  our  loved  ones  fall      a-  sleep  Be-neath  life's  sun  -  set   sky,  the  sky; 

2.  An  -  gels  come  and  bring    us  dreams  Of  kin-dred  gone    be  -fore,  be -fore; 

3.  When  our  days  seem  long   and  grey  And  we    are  lone  -  ly  here,  down  here; 
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Left       a  -  lone,  we  watch   and  weep,  And  long  to     see    them  nigh,  so  nigh. 
Out        of  space  they  come,    it  seems,  To  dwell  with  us   once  more,  once  more. 
Then     to  heav-en,    far        a -way,  We  look  for  hope    and  cheer,  and  cheer. 
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How  glad  and  free    we    all    shall  be,  When  dawn  of  heav  -  en  breaks,  it  breaks; 


tel 


^ 


^ 


iEE£ 


^ifl  i1  i  _pij  J1  ?#H=ffrf pr^fl 


kes,    a-w 


Our  friends  of  yore,  we'llgreet  once  more,  As  that  sweet  mora  a-wakes,    a-wakes. 
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No.  64. 


Adger  M.  Pace. 


LOOKING  FOR  HIS  COMING. 

Rev.  Thomas  E.  Lawson. 
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1.  I'mlook-ing  for  the  com-ing   of   my  Sav-iourfrom  on  high,  He     is   com-ing, 

2.  He   said  that  He  was  go-ing   to    pre-parefor    us     a  place,  He     is   com-ing, 

3.  I've  made  my  prep-a  -  ra-tion  to    be  with  Him  on  that  day,  He     is   com-ing, 
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•ly  He's  com-ing  some  glad 
■  ly  He's  com-ing,  and  we'll 
■ly  He's  com-ing,  and  I'll 
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morning    by   and    by: 
see  Him  face   to   face 
go  with  Him  to   stay 
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All  heav  -  en    will    be 
Then  He  would  come  and 
When  He  goes  back  to 
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com-ing, 
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with  Him, singing  out  the  glad  re-frain,He    is  com-ing, 

take  us  there  to  live  with  Him.  and  reign. 

heav-en     I    will  fol- low   in    His  train.  He    is  com-ing,  Je -sus   is  com-ing, 
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Fine.   Chorus. 
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He    is  com-ing  back  a -gain.  Je- sus   is   com-ing   in  His  glo-ryone  of  these 


■#*  #-   #■ 


— h— r»- 


jtf— I 1—  r» — • — » — • — I — r* — ^ — rr 


-p-p" 


*EEEp^E 


:p_,_5_?: 


^=# 


=*F=P==*=« 


h   ft 


E=lfr— fr-fr 


-^-■i— 4 


5" 


1 


morn-ings  bright  and  fair,  He  is  coming  back  fromheaven  and  we'll  meet  Him  in  the  air; 
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LOOKING  FOR  HIS  COMING.    Concluded. 
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On    a  bright  cloud  of   wondrous  beau-ty   we  shall  go  home  with  Him  to   reign, 
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HIS  SEAL  IS  ON  MY  SOUL. 


F.    U.    ElLAND. 
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1.  Since  Je  -  sus  did   my  sins    for-give,  And  made  me    ful  -  ly  whole, 

2.  Tho'Sa-tan  in  his  fu-rious  rage,  Shall  seek  me  to  con-trol, 
3.1  will  not  fear  when  storms  a  -  rise,  And  bil-lows  o'er  me  roll, 
4.  My  heart  on  this     is   firm  -ly  fixed,  That  I    will  reach  the    goal, 
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An      ev  -  er  -last- ing peace  is  mine,  His  seal  is     on    my  soul 

I'll    still    as-sert  my  Savior's  claim,  His  seal  is     on    my  soul 

I'll  trust  in  Christ,  my    ref-uge  safe,  His  seal  is     on    my  soul 

Where  Je- sus    is,  and  dwell  with  Him,  His  seal  is  on    my  soul,  (my 
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His  seal     is     on    my  soul, 
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His  seal     is      on     my    soul7 
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No  pow'r  can  pluck  me  from  His  hand,  His  seal    is     on    my  soul,  (my  soul.) 
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No.  66. 


THE  TRAILS  OF  YESTERDAY. 


James  Wells. 


Adger  M.  Pace. 
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1.  In   mem  -  0  -  ry  there  lives  a   spot  which  time  has  touched   in  vain, 'tis   of      a 
2.1     seem  to    see     a  bare-foot  boy  come  whist-ling  down  the  lane.  While  bob-whites 
3.  Thathome  is    but   a  mem-o  -  ry,  my  mother's  here   no  more,  With  an -gels 
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vine  en-clus-teredspot  a-down  a  shad-y  lane;  The  hon  -  ey-suck-le's 
piped  their  mer- ry  lay,  a  -  mid  the  rus-tling  grain;  I  seem  to  see  the 
she    has  gone   to  dwell  up-  on    the  gold- en  shore;  But  how  I'd    like    to 
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fra-grant  scent,  a  moth  -  er  in    the  door.  And  oh,  I'd  like    to     be      a 
welcome  smile  of  moth -er     at    the  door, Some  sweet  old  hymn  up  -  on    her 

wan-der  back  and  down  the  trail   to   strav ,  The  trail  that  leads  down  mem  'ry 's 
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wan-der  back  o'er  the 
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child  as          in   the  days  of  yore. -I'd  like  to 

lips     as  in   the  days  of  yore, 

lane   to       scenesof   yes -ter-day.  I'd  like  a  -  gain  to  wan-der  back 
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gain  o'er  the  trails  of   yes -ter-day. 
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trails  of   yes -ter-day,  Thru  the  land         of 

Thru  the  land  of   hap- py  child-hood  roam, 
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THE  TRAILS  OF  YESTERDAY.    Concluded. 


find  the  way;  I'd  like         the         soft  ca-ress  of     a  moth-er   old  andgray, 
I'd  like  to  feel  the  soft  ca-ress 
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No.  67. 


LET  ME  TRAVEL  ALONG. 


A.   H.   AND  J.   D.  V. 


Austin  Hazelwood. 
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1.  I       am    go  -ing  home,nev  -er-more  to  roam, Oh,  let  metrav-el  a  -  long; 

2.1      will    do    my  best, standing    ev  -;ry  test, Oh, let  metrav-el  a  -  long; 

3.1      will  win   the  prize  that   be -fore me  lies,  Oh, let  metrav-el  a  -  long; 

4.  Some  sweet  day  I'll  stand  with  the    an-gelbandjOh,let  metrav-el  a  -  long; 
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Till      I   reach  the  gate  where  my  loved  ones  wait,  Oh,  let  me  trav-el 

Christ  will  see   me  thru   and  my  strength  re-new,  Oh,  let  metrav-el 

I        will  sing  and  pray  all     a  -long  the  way,  Oh,  let  metrav-el 

Sing  -ing  'round  the  throne  withmy  loved  and  own,  Oh,  let  metrav-el 
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a  -  long, 
a  -  long, 
a  -long. 
a -long. 


Chorus. 
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Oh,  let  metrav-el  a-Iong,(a-long,)Lord,letme travel  a-long,(a-long;)I  will 
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tes-ti-fy  and  pray, singingpraisesev-'ry  day, Oh, let  metrav-el    a -long,  (a-long.) 
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No.  68.        WHEN  THE  ROSES  BLOOM  IN  GLORY. 

M.  s.  Mead  seaman. 


1.  Of  -  ten  here    I      sit    and  pon-der  o'er  the  joys  that  wait  us    yon-der, 

2.  In   that  land   of  sweet  for  -  ev  -  er  where  sad  part -ing comes  no    nev  -  er, 

3.  In   that  hap -py  bright  to- mor- row, free  from   ev  - 'ry  trace  of    sor-row, 
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Wherethe  ros  -  es  sweet -ly  bloom  for  you  and  me:  When  our  jour-ney  here  is 
We  shall  live  some  day  with  all  the  pure  and  free;  That  will  be  a  day  of 
We  shall  live  for  -ev  -  er  there  and  hap  -  py  be;  Joy -fulprais-es  we'll  be 
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end  -  ed,  and    to   heav  -  en  we've  as-cend-ed,  We  shall  have   a      glo  -rious 
sing -ing,  bells  of   heav-en    will    be    ring-ing,  When  the  ros-es   sweet  -  ly 
voic-ing,    in    the   Saviour'slove   re-  joic-ing,  When  the   ros-es   sweet  -  ly 
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hap  -  py     ju  -  bi  -  lee.  When  the   ros 
bloom  for  you   and  me. 
bloom  for  you   and  me. 
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an  -  gels   0  -  ver  there. 
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glo-ry, 


In  God's  love -ly  flow-er   gar- den  sweet  and  fair; 
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WHEN  THE  ROSES  BLOOM  IN  GLORY.    Concluded. 
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Lizzie  DeArmond 


GOD  PLANS  THE  BEST  FOR  ME. 

G.    KlEFFER   VAUGHAN. 


1.  I       can-  not   tell,    I 

2.  The  pres  -  ent  time   is 

3.  So      on    my  way     I 
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do    notknowWhat  in     the     fu-ture  days  may  be, 

all      I    own,  If  troub-les    come  my  Lord  is  there, 

joy  -  ful    sing,  His  hand  di  -  vine    ishold-ing  me; 
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If  joy  or  pain  my  lot  be  -  low, God  plans  the  ver  -  y  best  for  me. 
I  do  not  bear  them  all  a -lone,  He  lifts  my  heart  a  -  bove  de-spair. 
What  e'er  the  com-ing  years  may  bring,  God  plans  the  ver  -  y   best   for   me. 
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God  plans  the   best,  He  cares  for  me. 


In    ev  -    'ry  thing  His  love    I     see, 
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God  plans  the  best,what-e'er  be  -  fall,  I'm  safe  with  Himwhoknowsit     all. 
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ANCHORED  IN  JESUS'  LOVE. 


Rev.  Rupert  Cravens. 


G.   T.    SPEER. 
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1.  Sincemy   Re-deem  -er  came,  set  -ting  my  heart    a -flame,  Glad- ly      1 

2.  Hap-py     as     on      I      go    serv-ing  Him  here    be  -  low,  Seek-ing  His 

3.  When  I     cold  Jor-dan  see,shad-ows  will  quick -ly     flee,    Je  -  sus   will 
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praise  Hisname,  He  is  my  own,  and  He  will  Keep  me  un  -  to  the  end, 
will  to  know, find- ingsweetpeace  and  glo  -  ry;  Out  of  the  des-ert  sand, 
pi    -    lot    me      o  -  ver   the  foam,  and    I    shall  View  heaven's  glo  -  ry    land, 
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bless-ings  on  me  will  send,  He  is  the  tru- est  Friend  ev  -  er  I've  known, 
in  -  to  bright  Ca-naan  land,  He  led  me  by  His  hand,  giv -ing  re -lease, 
sing  with  the     an  -  gel  band,  With  Him  I     then  shallstand, safe  in  that  home. 
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I'm    anchored  safe 
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I'm    an    -    chored        safe    in     Je- sus' love, 
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For  -  ev  -  er,     and  ev  -  er,    mine  each  day; 
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ANCHORED  IN  JESUS'  LOVE.     Concluded. 
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Down  in    my  heart  is   heav-en'sDove, 

Down  in    my  heart  is   heav-en'sDove, 
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a  -  long  my  home-ward  way. 
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WALKING  AND  TALKING  WITH  ME. 


G.   Q.  W. 


GEO.    Q.    WlGINGTON. 
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1.  I      am    so   hap-py   ev  -  'ry  day,  Since  Jesus  walks  with  me;  And  cares  and  troubles 

2.  When  dark  and  lone-ly  seems  the  way,  He  takes  me  by  the  hand;  And  leads  me  on  t'ward 

3.  Re-deem-ing  love  is  now  my  song,  I'll  sing  it    all  the  time,  For  I   am  His  and 
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f>       h       |       ^-r-H-r-N- 


13 


* 


I— 1 1— i- 


pass   a-way,  Because  He'swalkingandHe'stalking  with  me. 

that  bright  land,  Yes, He  is    walking  andHe;stalkingwithme.  He's  walk-ing  and 

He     is  mine,  Yes,He  is    walking  and  He's  talking  with  me. 
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me  'tis  well,  Because  He's  walking  and  He'stalking  with  me. 
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talk-mg  with  me,  He's  walking  and  talk-ing  with  me; 

He's  walking  with  me,  He'stalking  with  me; 
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GEO.   Q.   WIGENGTOU,  OWHEE, 


No.  72. 


MY  HAPPIEST  DAY.    * 


Henry  L..  Thompson. 


Paul  B.  Collins. 
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1.  I've  had    a   newfeel-ing    in   my  soul  since  Je  -  sus   has  come  and  made  me 

2.  Andglad-ly  I'msing-ing  ev -'ry  day,  for    Je-sus     is    with  me    all  the 

3.  I'm  holding  com-mun-ion  with  my  Lord,  and  trust-ing  each  day,His  ho  -  ly 
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whole,  Re-joic-ing,  I   trav-el    on -ward  in   the  bright  way ;       Some  wonderful 
way,  For-ev- er   I'll  praise  Him  for  His  won-der-ful  love;         No  long-er    I 
word,  He  gives  me   a   song  to  singwher-ev-er     I    go;  I'll  shout  His  glad 
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day  I'll  reach  my  home  and  be  with  my  friends  a-cross  the  foam.  Oh,  glo-ry  to 
wan-der  on  in  sin,  for  Je-sus  to -day,  a-bideswith-in,  He  lead-eth  me 
prais-es   all  the  way,  un- til     I  shall  reach  my  hap-py  day,  And  then  I  shall 
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God,  'twill  be  my  hap  -  pi  -  est  day. 
on  -  ward  to  that  cit  -  y      a  -  bove. 
live  with  Him  for  -  ev  -  er     I   know. 


Hap  -  py  day, 
Oh,  glo-ry  to  God   'twill      be  my 
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hap-pi-est  day  when  I  shall  view  the  glo- 
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MY  HAPPIEST  DAY.    Concluded. 
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with        the  true,  I'll  ev-er 
ransomed  and  the  true, 
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Press   -  ing  on, 
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long  the  home -ward  way,  Un-til  I  shall  reach  my  glad  and  hap-pi-est  day. 
home  -  ward  way,  Reach  my 
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THE  CLEANSING  WAVE. 


Mrs.  Phoebe  Palmer. 
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0  now     I      see    the  cleans-ing  wave,  The  foun-tain  deep    and 

1  rise     to    walk    in  heav'n's  own  light,  A-bove    the  world    of 
A  -  maz  -ing  grace!  'tis  heav'nbe  -  low    To     feel    the  blood  ap- 
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Je  -  sus,  my  Lord,  might -y  to  save,  Points  to  His  wound -ed  side. 
With  heart  made  pure  and  gar-ments  white,  And  Christ  en-throned  with  -  in. 
And     Je  -  sus,    on  -  ly      Je  *  sus  know,  My     Je  -  sus    cru  -  ci  -  fled. 
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J  The  cleansing  stream  I  see,  I  see!  I  plunge,  and  0  it  cleanseth  me! 

\  0  praise  the  Lord,  it  cleanseth  me,  it  cleanseth  me,  ( Omit )  yes,  cleansethme 
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Chas.  W.  V 


WHO  WILL  SING  FOR  ME? 


Chas.  W.  Vaughan. 
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1.  Here  I      of  -  teu  sing for  the  friends  I  love,  for  the  friends  I 

2.  All     a  -  long  life's  way there  is    joy  and  grief  .there  is  joy  and 

3.  Soon  the  time  will  come   for  my   go -ing  home, for  my  go  -ing 
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love,  Who  have  just  passed  on  to      the  home    a  - 

grief,  And      a     Sav  -  iour  dear who   can  bring    re  - 

home, There  to    join  with  friends, nev  -  er-more    to 
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bove,to    the  home   a  -bove;  When  their  fac  -es  here  thru  my 

lief,  who  can  bring  re  -  lief;  He    has  saved  my  soul, , made  me 

roam, nev-  er-more  to  roam;  So     I     live  each  day for    e  - 
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glad  and  free, made  me  glad  and  free,  And  He  gave  me  friends 

ter  -  ni  -  ty,  for     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,  And    I  have  dear  friends  
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Lord  to     be,  with  my  Lord  to     be,   Oh,    I    won-der  now, 

Fine,  Chorus. 


y*i 


32 


^5M 
-k k — s-L 


3^3 


4MM)-U- 


C  5  5  br*  G 

who  will  sing  for  me, who  will  sing  for  me. Who  will  sing  for  me,who  will  sing  for 
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WHO  WILL  SING  FOR  ME?     Concluded. 
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tomb                                         I     am 
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am   laid     a  -  way; 
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No.  75. 

P.   P.   B. 


ALMOST  PERSUADED. 


P.    P.     BLISS. 


=£ 


J± 


T"T-«r-r=» 


-*£ *T" 


'Al-most  per-suad-ed" 
'Al-most  per-suad-ed" 
'Al-most  per-suad-ed" 


1.  "Al-most  per-suad-ed"  now     to     be  -  lieve; 

2.  "Al-most  per-suad-ed,"come,cometo  -  day; 

3.  "Al-most  per -suad-ed,"har- vest    is     past; 
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go  Thy  way 
lin-g'ring  near, 
but    to     fail; 
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Some  more  con-ven-ient   day,  On 
Prayers  rise  from  hearts  so    dear;  0 
Sad,   sad,  that   bit  •  ter  wail,"Al 


Thee  I'll    call, 
wan-d'rer  come! 
most  but  lost." 
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HIS  COMING  DRAWETH  NIGH. 
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Adger  M.  Pace. 


gH-trz^ 


-ft    h    f> 


fc$: 


-J~g— 3- 


±4 


T 


^ 


1.  Lift     up  your  heads,  ye  Baints,  we're  told  re  -  demp-tion  draw-eth  nigh,  Ere 

2.  "Fare-well,  gay  world,"  our  song  shall  be,  we'll  sing    it     thru  the    air,    A- 

3.  A  -  round  the    fes-tive  board  that  day  we'll  raise    a  might -y  shout,  Like 
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long    His    glo  -  ry    we'll    be  -  hold     as    light-ning  from  on  high;  We've 

bove    the    rug  -  ged    hills  and  trees   His  won-drous  glo  -  ry  share;  Lift 

man  -  y      wa-ters    of     the    sea,  we'll  sing  and  dance  a  -  bout;  The 
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toiled  and  prayed  and  wai  Ved  here,  but  soon  His  face  we'll  see,  And  when  He  comes  He'll 
up,  look  up,  still  wat'.a  and  pray,  tho'  fad-ing  be  your  eye,  Nor  think  His  com-ing 
an  -  gels  cannot  sing  the  song,  they  '11  stand  with  folded  wings  And  won-der  at    the 
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dry  each  tear,  and  we  the  Bride  shall  be.    His  com-ing  draw-eth  nigh,      We'll 

be      de-layed,  it  sure-ly  draw-eth  nigh. 

praise  prolong,we'll  crown  Him  King  of  kings.  Com    -    ing         draw-eth  nigh, 
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meet  Him  in  the  sky,  And  go  with  Him  to    the  mar-riage  feast  some- 

Meet       Him         in    the  sky, 
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HIS  COMING  DRAWETH  NIGH. 
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where  on  high;   Oh,  what  a    time  'twill  be,  Our  loved  ones  we    will 

What  a  time  'twill  be,       Loved       ones 
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we    shall  see, 
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Elishs  A.  Hoffman. 


GLORY  TO  HIS  NAME! 
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1.  Down  at  the  cross  where  my  Saviour  died,  Down  where  for  cleansing  from  sin  I  cried; 

2.  I      am  so  won-drous-ly  saved  from  sin,  Je  -  sus  so  sweet-ly  a-bides  with-in; 

3.  Oh  [precious  fountain  that  saves  from  sin!  I      am  so  glad   I  have  en-tered  in; 

4.  Come  to  this  fountain  so  rich  and  sweet,  Cast  thy  poor  soul  at  the  Saviour's  feet; 
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There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  ap-plied,  Glo 
There  at  the  cross  where  He  took  me  in,  Glo 
There  Jesus  saves  me  and  keeps  me  clean,  Glo 
Plunge  in  to-day,  and  be  made  complete,  Glo 


-ry  to  His  name  I 

-ry  to  His  name!  Glo-ry  to  His 

-ry  to  His  name! 

-ry  to  His  name! 
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i 


«= 


fe 


Z).  & 


3=4 


i 


< — »— 


VTrf" 


5 


name,        Glo-ry  to  His    name;     There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  ap-plied, 
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Adger  m.  Pace. 


HEAVEN'S  JUBILEE. 
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1.  Some  glad  morning  we  shall  see        Je-sus    in    the   air,       Com-ing  af  -  ter 

2.  Seems  that  now  I    al-most  see        all  the  saint-ed  dead,     Eis  -  ing  for  that 

3.  When  with  all  that  heav"nly  host      we   be -gin  to    sing,       Sing-ing  in    the 
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you  and  me,  joy    is  ours  to  share;  What  re-joic-  ing  there  will  be 

ju  -  bi  -  lee,  that  is  just   a -head;  In     the  twinkling    of    an   eye, 

Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  how  the  heav'ns  will  ring;  Mil  -  lions  there  will  join  the  song, 
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when  the  saints  shall  rise,     Headed  for  that  ju-bi-lee,   yon-der  in  the  skies, 
changed  with  them  to  be,      All  the  liv-ing  saints  to  fly      to  that  ju-bi-lee. 
with  them  we  shall  be        Praising  Christ  thru  a-ges  long,  heaven's  ju-  bi  -  lee. 
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sing -ing, 
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Oh,         what        shout-ing, 


What  a    day    of    sing-ing,  sing-ing,  what  a    day    of  shout-ing, shout-ing, 
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On    that  hap-py  morn -mg  when    we     all  shall        rise; 

when   we  all  shall  glad- ly    rise; 
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HEAVEN'S  JUBILEE.    Concluded. 
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Oh,         what  glo-ry,  Hal  le  lu  -  jah! 

What  a    day    of     glo  -  ry,   glo  -  ry,  Glo  -  ry    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  glo  -  ry! 
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When  we   meet   our  bless  -  ed    Sav  -  iour    in 

Sav  -  iour 
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I  HEAR  THY  WELCOME  VOICE. 
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1.  I        hear  Thy  welcome  voice,  That  calls  me,  Lord,  to  Thee,  For  cleansing  in  Thy 

2.  Tho'    com-ing  weak  and  vile,  Thoa  dost  my  strength  assure,  Thondost  my  vileness 
3.'Tis       Je  -  sus  calls  me  on,   To  per-fect  faith  and  love,  To perfecthope,  and 
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precious  blood  That  flowed  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry . 
ful  -  ly  cleanse,  Till  spot-less   all    and  pure, 
peace ,  and  trust ,  For  earth  and  heav  'n  a-bove. 


I  am  com-ing,  Lord!  Coming 
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now   to  Thee!  Wash  me,  cleanse  me  in    the  blood  That  flowed  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry! 
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HE  IS  MY  WONDERFUL  FRIEND. 


W.    B.   WALBERT. 
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James  D.  walbert. 
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1.  When  shadows  hov  -  er  near,  When  days  are  dark  and  drear,   I    have    a 

2.  He  makes  each  bur  -  den  light,  Dis-pels  the  gloom  of  night, Makes  darkest 

3.  Dear-er  than  all     to    me,  Mak-ing  me  glad  and  free,  Ev  -  er    my 


Sav-iour  dear,  He  is  my  Friend, 
days  so  bright,  He  is  my  Friend, 
song  shall  be,       He    is    my  Friend. 


He     is    my  Friend    and   oh,    I 
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dear-ly    love  Him,  In     all    the  world     there  is     no    one    a-boveHim, 
In  this        world      there's       none  a  -  bove  Him, 
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Glad-ly     I   sing     and  tell  the  sto  -  ry    of  Him,  blessings  each  day  He  doth 
Glad    -    ly      sing       the 
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send;  Lift  up  my  voice    in  praise  and  ad  -o  -ra-tion, 

send,hal-le- lu- jah;  I   will  Lift         my      voice       in  ad -o -ra-tion, 
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HE  IS  MY  WONDERFUL  FRIEND.    Concluded. 
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Letting  the  tid  -  ings  glad  as-cend ,  Telling  the  news  to 

Let       the    news     as    -    cend,I'll  keep  them  ascending,  Tell       to       ev - 
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ev  -  'ry  tribe  and    na-tion,He    is   my  won-der-ful Friend. 

'ry  tribe  and    na-tion,  won-der-ful  Friend. 
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GATHERING  BUDS. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  has  tak  -  en    a  beau  -ti  -  ful  bud,  Out  of  our  gar-den  of  love, 

2.  Full  blooming  flowers    a -lone  will  not  do.Somemustbeyonngandun-grown; 

3.  Fa-thers  and  mothers,  weep  not  or    be  sad,  Still  on  the  Saviour  re  -  ly; 

4.  Blooming  in  beau-ty  in  heav-entheyare,Bloomingforyouandforme; 
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Borne  it     a -way  to  the  cit  -  y     of  God,  Homeofthe  an-gels  a-bove. 
So     the  frail  buds  He  is  ga  th-er-ing  too,  Beau-ti-  ful  gems  for  His  throne. 
Tou  shall  be-hold them  a-gain,  and  beglad,Beau-ti-fulflowers  on  high. 
Fol-  low  the  Lord,  tho'  the  cit  -  y    be  far,   Till  our  bright  Mossoms  we    see. 
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0.S.  Je  -  sus    is  gath-er-ing,day  af-terday,  Buds  for  the  pal-ace  of  heav'n. 
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Gath  -  er  -  ing  buds ,  gath  -  er  -  ing  buds ,  Won-der  -  ful  care  will  be  giv  'n ; 
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No.  82.     I'M  GOING  ON  A  HONEY-MOON  WITH  JESUS. 

J.  B.  P.     Theme  by  E.  O.  Johnson.  James  b.  Paris. 
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1.  I'm  go-ing  on     a   hon-ey  moon  with  Je-sus  some  sweet  day,  And  for  His 

2.  I'm  go -ing  on     a   hon  -ey  moon  with  Christ  my  bless-  ed  King,  And  joy  be- 

3.  I'm  go  -ing  on     a   hon-ey  moon, the  day   I  knownot  when, The  home  He's 

+*-.   -     -A-   -A- 


•^a=P-tp— &— £— P— g— £=^-5-' 


t=4= 


rj>— E-Ezzj>zz: 


t=p 


-I*—  HA 1*- 


te_4a— p_fr 


pj¥=-r=i 


^=tt 


* 


&ZZ*==i5zz$: 


3=j=t£ 


v  I   r  ^ 


> 

bless- ed  com -ing  I'll   glad-    ly   watch  and  pray;  I'm    go-ing    to       a 

yond    allmeas-ure  that   hap  -  py     day   will  bring;  my  robes  are    all  made 

now    pre-par-ing  I    soon    shall    en-  ter      in;   Oh,  what    a    glad  re- 
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cit  -  y  somewhere  beyond  the  blue,  To  sing  His  praise  thru  end-less  days  on 
read-y,  and  washed  as  white  as  snow,  Without    a  doubt  my  soul  can  shout  I'm 
un  -  ion  when  there  we  all  shall  meet  With  heaven's  throng  to  swell  the  song  on 
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glo-ry    av  -  e  -nue. 

read-y  now  to    go.  I'm  go-ing   on    a    hon -ey-moon  with  Je-sus  some  sweet 

hal-le  -  lu-j ah  street. 
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day,  oh,  yes,  I'm  go -ing  on    a   hon-ey-mooB,aod  with  Him  I  shall  stay;  I'm 
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I'M  GOING  ON  A  HONEY-MOON  WITH  JESUS.    Con. 
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wait-ing    for   the  good  old  ship    of  love    to   take  me     on     a   fare-well 
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trip     a-bove,I'm   go-ing   on    a   hon-ey-moon  some  day. 

with    Je  -  sus  some  day. 
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NEAR  THE  CROSS. 
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1.  Je   -  sus  keep  me 

2.  Near  the  cross,  a 

3.  Near  the  cross!  0 

4.  Near  the  cross  I'll 
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near    the  cross!  There    a       pre  -  cious  foun- tain, 

trem-bling  soul,  Love    and    mer  -  cy    found  me; 

Lamb    of  God,  Bring  the   scenes   be  -  fore    me; 

watch  and  wait,  Hop  -  ing,  trust  -  ing     ev  -  er; 
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Free  to       all        a 
There  the  bright    and 
Help  me  walk  from 
Till     I     reach    the 
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heal -ing  stream,  Flowedfrom  Calv'ry'smoun-tain 
Morn-ing  Star  Sheds  its  beams  a  -  round  me. 
day  to  day,  With  its  shad-ows  o'er  me. 
gold  -  en    gate,    Just      be-yond  the     riv  -  er. 
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Rest     be  -  yond  the     riv  -  er. 

i       h  D-s- 


i 


$=& 


i 


d=: 


3t 


Hi 


In      the      cross,    in 


the     cross,    Be      my       glo  -  ry        ev 
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GOING  HOME. 


Brock  Speer. 


1.  I        was   a  poor  lost    sin  -ner  with  -out    a  hand  to  guide,  And  I    was 

2.  There's  lots  of    joy    in    trav- 'ling  the  high-way    to    the  sky,    It  makes  me 

3.  Oh,  won't  youcome  dear  sin -ner,    re-pent-ing    of    your  sins?  He'll  save  and 
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oh,    so    lone  -  ly    for  some   one     by     my   side;  Just  then     a    voice  so 
oh,    so    hap-py,     I    sing    and  shout  and    cry;    He  keeps  the    joy -bells 
make  you  ho  -  lv,  that's  where  new    life     be  -  gins;  Then  you    can  shout  the 
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gen  -  tie,  said  "Child  why  do  youroam?"I  gave  my  heart  to  Je-sus,nowI'm 
ring-ing  from  earth  to  heaven's  dome,  I  know  I  have  thebless-ing,and  I'm 
vie  -fry,  and  ceas-irg  here  to  roam, You'll  join  with  me    in  sing-ing,  I     am 
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ing         home.  I'm    go 
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ing  home,  to 

ing,  go  -  ing  home.        Go  -  ing  home,        go  -  ing  home, 
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mansions  in    the  sky,  I'm  go  '      -        ing  home,  where  peo-ple  nev-er 

Go-inghome,      go -ing  home, 
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GOING  HOME.    Concluded. 
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die;  How  glad  I'll   be,  no  more    in     sin    to  roam,  Oh, 

Glad  I'll   be,         glad  I'll   be, 
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praise  the  Lord,  I 

praise  the  Lord,       praise  the  Lord, 
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am    go      -      ing  home. 

go      -     ing,  go -ing home. 
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No.  85.    MOTHER  HAS  GONE  TO  HEAVEN. 


REV.   Thos.    E.   L. 


Rev.  Thomas  E.  Lawson. 
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1.  God  has  tak-en  our  dear  mother  from  our  home,  Leaving  us   so  sad  and  lone; 

2.  We  are  thankful  for  the  life  sheliveddownhere,Forher tender, lov-ingsmile; 

3.  Sav-iourhelp  us  live   as  moth-er  taught  us  how, Clos-er  to  Thy  side  we  pray; 
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But  we  know  that  she  is  safe  be-yond  the  gloam,  Sweetly  singing 
Thankfulfor  her  preciouswordsofhopeandcheer,Howtheysmoothedea 
Keep  thy  love-light  brightly  shin-ing  on    us  now,  Keep  us  in  the 
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; round  the  throne, 
oh  weary  mile, 
nar-row  way. 
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D.S.  And  some  hap-py   day  we'll  join  her  o -ver  there, Singing  in  our 
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home,  street  home. 
D.S. 


1 


She    is    sing -ing  with  the    an -gels,  Far  be-yond  the  star' 


ry  dome; 
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No.  86. 


I  HAVE  FILED  MY  CLAIM. 


W.  A.  S.      Theme  by  Mrs.  W.  A.  Sims. 


W.  Allan  Sims. 
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1.  Since  my  Sav-iour  saved  me  from  sin,  joy-bells  now  are  ring-ing  with-in, 

2.  Oh,  I'llne'er  for-get  the  glad  day  when  He  came  with -in    me     to  stay, 

3.  For  my  Lord    I    glad-ly   will  smile  as       I   trav- el  toward  the  last  mile, 
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0  -  ver  yon-der  I  have  filed  my  claim; 
And  to  me  He'll  ev  -  er  be  the  same; 
Soon  I'll  walk    the  streets   of    glo  -  ry    fair;_ 

-S a — hi* i * £ A 1 \-\- 


7PH 


I  am  just  a 
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There  I'll  meet  the 
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er  is  near,  He 
years  shall  roll  by,  I  will  still  be  shout  -  ing  on  high,  with 
proph-ets      of    old,  Mat-thew,  James  and      Pe  -  ter      so    bold,  Hal 
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Fine.    Chorus. 
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lead -ing  me 
loved  ones  on 
lu  -  jah,  I'll 
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to  tha  land  of  fame, 
my  e  -  ter  -  nal  claim, 
soon      be      go  -  ing  there. 
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claim  in  my  Father's  name,  And 

I  have  filed  my  claim,  in  my  Father's  name 
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I  HAVE  FILED  MY  CLAIM.    Concluded. 
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hold-ing    to     the  Saviour's   lov-inghand,  I    amhap-py 

His   lov-inghand; 
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I    bow, 


now, 

I      am  hap  -py  now, 
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to    His    will     I    bow, 
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No.  87. 


I  NEED  THE  PRAYERS. 


.    .    .    "and  pray  one  for  another  .    .    .  The  effectual  fervent  prayer  of  a  righteous 
J.  D.  V.  manavaileth  much"  James  5: 16.         James  D.  Vaughan. 


With  feeling. 
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1.  I   need  the  prayers  of  those  I  love,  While  trav:lingo'erlife'sruggedway,  That 

2.  I   need  the  prayers  of  those  I  love,  To  help  me    in  each  try -ing  hour,  To 
3.1   want  my  friends  to   pray  for  me,  To  hold  me  up    on  wings  of  faith,  That 
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I  may  true  and  faithful  be,  And  live  for  Je-sus  ev-'ryday. 

bear  my  tempted  soul  to  Him,  That  He  may  keep  me  by  Hispow'r.  I  want  my  friends  to 

I  may  walk  the  narrow  way,  Kept  by  our  Father !s  glorious  grace. 
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D.  S. — I  need  the  prayers  of  those  I  love. 


^-J-fi=F=F^ 


ti=fr 


£ 


D.S. 


^H^rtttP^ 


^ 


V=%z 


pray  for  me,  To  bear  my  tempted  soul  a-bove,And  in-ter-cedewithGodfor  me; 
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IT  WON'T  BE  LONG. 


Chas.  W.  V. 
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In  that  fair  land, . 
I      want  my  friends 
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to     all     go  with  me, 
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land  of  bliss, 
friends  and  loved 
sing  with  me,. 


be-yond  corn-pare; . 
ones  wait  for  me; . . 
that  glad  new  song; , 
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day  I'll  share, 
glo  -  rious  day . . 
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with  them  there 

this,  I'm  sure, 
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, it   won't  be      long 
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IT  WON'T  BE  LONG.    Concluded. 
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Till    I   shall  join  the  ransomed  throng; 

Till    I   shall  join         the         throng,  hap -py  ransomed  throng; 
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Inheav'n  a-bove,  with  the  ones  I    love, 

In  heav'n  a-bove,                                      with  those  I  love, 
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Oh,  praise  the  Lord, 
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it  won't  be  long. 
Oh,  praise  the  Lord,  it  won't  be  long,   it   won't  be    long. 
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No.  89. 


I  SHALL  REACH  HOME. 


James  Rowe. 


Solo  or  Quartet. 
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1.  Foes  may  be-tide  me,  Darkness  may  hide  me,  Christ  is  be-side  me;  I  shall  reach  home. 

2.  Storms  may  afright  me,  Dear  ones  may  slight  me,  Sin  try  to  blight  me;  I  shall  reach  home. 
2.  Bur-dens  may  bend  me,  Grief  oft-times  rend  me,  Strength  He  will  lend  me;  I  shall  reach  home. 
4.  Heav-en  is  near-ing,  Clouds  dis-ap-pear-ing,An-gels  are  cheering;  I  shall  reach  home. 
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He  will  not  grieve  me,  Slight  or  de-ceive  me,  He  will  not  leave  me;  I  shall  reach  home 
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No.  90. 


BEAUTIFUL  LAND  OF  SPRING. 


adger  M.  Pace. 


Austin  Arnold. 


1.  When  we    get 

2.  It      will     be 

3.  Je  -  sus      is 


to      glo  -  ry     land,  land    of     beau  -  ti  ■ 

a     day      of     rest  when  we   gath  -  er 

the    glo  -  ry    light     in    that   won  -  der 


ful  spring, 
up  there, 
ful  place, 
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our  souls  mo  -  lest  in  the  cit 
us     pure     de  -  light  when    we     see 
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His  face; 
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Won't  it  be  a  hap  -  py  time,  when  we  gath-er 
By  the  riv  -  er's  crys-tal  flow  we'll  be  hap  -  py 
There    be  -  fore    the  snow-white  throne  we    will    joy-  ful 


up  there, 
for  aye, 
ly    sing, 


With  the  ran-somed  in  that  clime  their  glo  -  ry  love  to  share? 
Meet  -  ing  those  we  used  to  know  and  with  them  we  shall  stay. 
And     no    sor  -  row   will      be  known, sweet  love -ly    land     of   spring. 
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In  that  love  -  ly  home    -   land,  land  of   end -less  glo       -  ry, 

In  that  love  -  ly  land  of    end  -     less  glo  -  ry  We    will 
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BEAUTIFUL  LAND  OF  SPRING.    Concluded. 
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We  will  join  the    cho     -     rus,           and  with  them  live, 

join  the           heav'n-ly    cho  -  rus,  for  ev  -  er, 
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Sing-ing    of    the  bless     -     ed  Sav-iour's matchless  love, 

Sing     -    ing  of     the  bless-ed    Say     -k  iour's         love  and  mer-cy 
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While   the  years  roll,  in  that  hap  -  py  home    a  -  bove. 

While   the  years  roll       a  -  long    in  that  home  a      -    bove. 
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No.  91. 

Charlotte  Elliott. 
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JUST  AS  I  AM. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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1.  Just  as  I  am!  with-out     one  plea,  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 

2.  Just  as  I  ami      and  wait  -  ing  not,  To  rid       my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

3.  Just  as  I  am!  tho' toss:d  a-bout,  With  many  a  conflict  many  a  doubt, 

4.  Just  as  I  am!  poor  wretched  blind,  Sight,  rich -es,  heal-ing  of  the  mind, 

5.  Just  as  I  am!  Thou  wilt     receive,  Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
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And  that  Thoubidd'st  me  come  to  Thee,  0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  I  come! 

To  Thee  whoseblood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  I  come! 

With  fears  with-in     and  foes  with-out,  0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  I  come! 

Yea,     all    I  need     in  Thee  to  find,   O  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  I  come! 

Be  -  cause  Thy  prom-ise    I    be-lieve,  0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  I  come! 
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No.  92.  I  KNOW  JESUS  LOVES  ME. 

Mrs.  r.  C.  P.  and  A.  M.  P.  Mrs.  Roy  c.  Pendley. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  my  Friend  and  won-der  -  ful  Sav-iour  Loves  me  wher-ev -er     I 

2.  When  I    was  lost,  sal-va-tion  He  gave  me,  Dy -ing    on  Cal-va-ry's 

3.  There  is     to    me     no   oth  -  er      a  -  bo  ve  Him,  Here  nor    in  heaven's  do- 
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go,     l      go;     Giv-ing   to   me  the  best    of    His    ia  -  vor,That'swhy  I'm 

tree, the  tree;  Giv-ing  His  life   so  free-ly      to    save  me,Mak-ing    me 

main, do-main;  When  I     get  there  I'll  tell  Him    I    love  Him, Praise  to    His 
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Him  so. 
and  free, 
-ful  name. 


Oh,  I'm    so   glad  Je   -    sus  knows  and  loves 

Je     -     sus       knows  and  tru  -ly 
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me   with  His     e-ter-nal        un-dy-ing   love,  And  He   will 

loves         me  with         un    -     dy -ing    per -feet  love, 
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nev  -  er       f  or-sake  nor  leave       me  till    I  reach  heav  -  en        my  home  a  - 
Ne'er    for  -  sake  nor    ev  -  er  leave       me  till  I        reach  my 
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I  KNOW  JESUS  LOVES  ME.     Concluded. 
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tell   Him        I    love  Him    too,  With -in   that    cit  -  y         so 

that  I  tru  -  ly     love  Him    too,  Cit     -     y 
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fair,  His    glo-ry      I'll  share  and  praise  Him       for  love   so   true 

fair,  His    glo    -    ry       share  and  praise       His         love,  His  love,  so   true. 
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1.  Rock   of      a-  ges,   cleft    for     me,   Let  me    hide    my -self     in    Thee; 

2.  Not    the     la  -  bor      of     my   hands  Can    ful  -  fill     the  law's    de-mands; 

3.  While    I    draw   this    fleet- ing  breath,  When  my  eyes   shall  close    in    death; 
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the  dou -ble  cure,  Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and 
could  not  a -tone,  Thou  must  save  and  Thou  a  ■ 
■  ges,  cleft    for    me,     Let    me    hide    my  -  self    in 
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Let    the    wa  ■ 
Could  my   zeal 
When  I     soar 


ter  and  the  blood,  From  Thy  wound-ed  side  which 
no  res -pite  know,  Could  my  tears  for  -  ev  -  er 
to  worlds  un-known,  See  Thee    on    Thy  judg-ment 
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flow, 

throne, 
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No.  94. 

J.  E.  M. 


HE  IS  MY  ABIDING  PLACE. 


J.  E.  Marsh. 
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1.  Long  a  -  go  my  Sav-iour  died  on  lone-ly  Cal-va  -  ry ,  His  precious  blood  flowed 

2.  He     is   now  in  heav'n  a-bove  pre-par-ing  there  for  me   A  mansion  bright,  thru 

3.  You  may  have  jonr  treasures  here  and  look  to  them  with  pride,  But  they  will  sure-ly 
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from  His  side  to  set  the  cap-tive  free;  That's  why  I  want  to  serve  Him  here,  and 
per -feet  love  some  day,  that  home  I '11  see;  But  best  of  all  when  I  gettherel'll 
dis  -  ap-pear  when  Je-sus  calls  His  Bride;  So  put  your  treasures  up    a-bove  where 

A-    -A-     -A- 

E3-r- 


r 


♦-  -cr: — T" 


E^E 


s 


love  Him  more  each  day ,  While  trav ' ling  thrn  this  w orld  so  drear,  He '  11  guide  me  all  the  way . 
look  up  -  on  His  face,  And  praise  Him  for  His  lov-ingcare,  my  blest  a  -bid-ing  place, 
they  will  not  de-cay,  And  He '11  re-ward  you  thru  His  love  on  that  e-  ter-nalday. 
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is  my  true  a  -  bid   -    ing    place ,  when  storm        -        y 

He     is   now  my  true  a -bid    -    ing    place,         when  the  storm-y 
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bil-lows  o'er  me  roll,  The     joy  of  His   re-deem  -  ing  grace,  comes 

bil-lows  o'er  me  roll,  Tes,  the  joy    of  His   re-deem  -  ing  grace, 
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HE  IS  MY  ABIDING  PLACE.    Concluded. 
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rush        -         ing  oer  my  soul;  He 

Now  comes  rush-ing  o'er  my  ransomed  soul; 
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Je-sus  fills  me   with  His 
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helps                 me  in  this  earth  -  ly  race, 

and  He  helps  me  in  this  earth  -  ly  race, 
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And    I   know  when  I  get  home  a-bove,  I'll  see  His  smil-ing  face. 

And    I  know  when  I  get  home  a-bove, 
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ARLINGTON. 


Isaac  Watts. 


Thomas   A.   Arne. 
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1.  Am     I       a      sol-dier  of      the  cross.  A     fol- lower   of      the  Lamb, 

2.  Must  I      be     car-ried  to      the  skies  On    flow  -  ery  beds    of     ease, 

3.  Are  there  no    foes    for  me      to  face?  Must  1      not  stem   the  flood? 

4.  Sure    I   must  fight,    if       I   would  reign,  In-crease  my  cour  -  age,  Lord! 
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And     shall     I       fear  to      own    His  cause,  Or    blush   to    speak  His  name? 

While   oth  -  ers  fought  to       win    the   prize,  And  sailed  thru  blood  -  y      seas? 

Is         this    vile   world  a      friend  to   grace   To    help   me       on      to    God? 

I'll       bear   the      toil,  en  -  dure   the   pain,  Sup- port  -  ed      by    Thy  Word. 
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No.  96. 

J.    T.     ELY. 


WHAT  A  HAPPY  DAY  FOR  ME. 


HOLLIS     D.     GARMON. 


1.  I  was  just  a  lad  and  my  heart  was  sadthink-ing  I  was  lost  for  aye, 
2.1  had  of -ten  heard  His  e-  ter -nal  word,  but  I  heed -ed  not  His  call, 
3.  Nowmysinsare  goneandthe   glo  -  ry  dawn  shines  with- in   my  soul  to-day, 
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When  Isoughtfor  love  from  the  One    a-bove  who  could  wash  my  sins     a-way; 
There  was  not     a    tear  and    I   had  no  fear  when  He   said  "come  one   and  all;" 
I         no  long-er  now   to    the  tempter  bow,    I    am      in    the  shin-  ing  way; 
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But  there  came  a  day,  I  am  glad  to  say,  I  was  kneeling  down 
Then  I  heard  Him  say"tum  me  not  a-way  if  you  would  my  glo 
It      will  lead  me  straight  to    the  pearl  -  y   gate  of    the   ho  -  ly    cit 


m prayer, 
ry  share," 
■  y  fair, 
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When  the  Lord  came  down,  love  in  Him  I  found  and  I  left  my  burdens  there. 
So  I  knelt  to  pray,  glo-ry  fell  that  day  and  I  left  my  burdensthere. 
Then    in  heav'n  a  -  bove  with  the  ones    I     love    I    willpraisemy   Saviour  there. 
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What   a   hap-py   day  for  me,  When  He  setmyspir-it    free, 

What   a   hap-py   day  it   was  for  me, When  He   set  my  wea  -  ry  spir  -  it  free, 
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WHAT  A  HAPPY  DAY  FOR  ME.    Concluded. 
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Now  the  way  is  bright  and  my  burdenslight.hope  of  heav-en  now  I    see; 

hope  of  heav-en  now  I  clear -ly   see; 
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In    the  cit  -  y  bright  and  fair,  with  its   jew-els  rich  and  rare, 

In    the  cit  -  y  bright,  so  bright  and  fair,  with  its   jew-els  rich  and  jew-els  rare, 
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There's  a  book  di-vinesay-ingheav'nis  mine, andmynameis  writ-ten  there 

o-ver  there. 
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No.  97.        MY  FAITH  LOOKS  UP  TO  THEE. 


Ray  Palmer. 


Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee,Thon  Lamb  of  Cal-ya-ry,  Saviour  Divine;  Nowhearme 

2.  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart  Strength  to  my  faint-mg  heart,  My  zeal  in-spire ;  As  Thou  hast 

3.  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread  And  griefs  around  me  spread,  Be  Thou  mj  Guide;  Bid  darkness 
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while  I  pray,  Take  all  my  sins  a  -  way,  O    let  me  from  this  day  Be  whol  -  ly  Thine! 
died  for  me,  0  may  my  love  to  Thee,  Pare,  warm  and  changeless  be  A  liv  -ing   fire, 
turn  to-day,  Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away,  Nor  let  me  ev-er  stray  From  Thee  a  -  side. 
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No.  98. 

Adger  m.  Pace. 
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I'M  TRAVELING  ON. 
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1.  Since  Je -sus  my  Lord  found  me  and  put   His  arms  of    love    a-roundme, 

2.  As      on -ward  I     go   sing-ing,  un  -  to    His  hand  I'm  dai  -  ly   cling -ing, 

3.  His  prom-ise     to    me    giv-en      is     my    e  -  ter  -  nal  hope    of  heav-en, 
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Giv-ing  me  hope  of  life  e  -  ter  -  nal  one  of  these  days,  glad  hap- py  days; 
Giv-ing  Himglo-ry  all  a  -  long  this  won-der -ful  way. bright shin-ing  way; 
When  I    am  thru  with  life  up  -  on   this  tur-bu-lent  sea,  dark  storm -y    sea; 
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I'm   do -ing  my  best  ev  -  er    and    I    will  doubt  His    love  no,  nev  -  er, 
For  dear-ly      I     now  love  Him,  in     all    the  world tbere'snone  a-boveHim, 
And  un  -  der  His  wings  hid  -  ing  I'm  safe  with  -  in     His    love    a  -  bid  -  ing, 
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I  am  de-light -ed  now  in  all  His  won-der -ful  ways, His  *  ho  -  ly  ways. 
And  He  will  lead  me  to  that  land  of  beau  -  ti  -  ful  day,  glad  hap  -  py  day. 
Go  -ingwith  Him  to  that  sweet  home  now  wait-ing  for   me,  yes. wait -ing    me. 
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I    trav-ol    on,  glad  hap-py  song, 

I'm  trav-el-ing  on,  and  sing-ing   a  song, 
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I'M  TRAVELING  ON.     Concluded. 
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jour-ney  here  will  not    be    long; 
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My  jour-ney  down  here 
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I'm  in   the  bright  way, 
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the  glo  -  ry  land  way, 
I'm  in    the  way,  brightglo-ry  way, 
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That  leads  to  the  home  of  won-der-fulday. 

Leads  to  the  home  glad  hap-py  day. 
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WHERE  HE  LEADS  ME. 
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1.  I       can  hear  my  Sav-iour  call 

2.  I'll     go  with  Him  thru  the  gar 

3.  He     will  give   me  grace  and  glo 
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-  ing,    I     can  hear   my  Sav-iour  call  -  ing, 

-  den,  I'll    go  with  Him  thru  the  gar  -  den, 

-  ry,    He    will  give  me  grace  and  glo- ry, 
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Cho.  Where  He  leads    me     I     will 
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-  low,  Where  He  leads  me     I      will 
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I  can  hear  my  Sav-iour 
I'll  go  witn  Him  thru  the 
He  will  give  me  grace  and 
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•  ing,  Take  thy  cross  and  f  ol-low,  fol  - 
den ,  I '  11  go  with  Him ,  with  Him  all 
■  ry,   And  go  with  me,  with  me  all 
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low,    I'll   go    with  Him,  with  Him  all   the  way. 


Where  He  leads  me      I      will    fol 
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adger  m.  Pace. 


MY  BEAUTIFUL  HOME. 


Harvey  A.  Lewis. 


1.  There  is       a   man-sion    o  -  ver   yon-der    in    that  land  of  fade-less  day, 

2.  My    bless  -  ed  Sav-iour  has  prepared    it    and     I  know  that  it     is  mine, 

3.  In     that  good  land  there  is      a    man-sion  wait  -  ing    all  who  will   o-bey, 
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A  beau -ti-ful  home  of    glo-ry  and  rest, 

A  love-lyhome  of  glo-ry  and  rest; 
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It  is  a  place  of  joy  and  glad-ness,and'twill  nev  -  er  fade  a  -  way, 
It  is  a  bright  and  love-ly  man-sion, and  for  -  ev  -  er  it  will  shine, 
And  some  sweet  day  when  life      is      o  -  ver, "en  -  ter  in"we'llhear  Him  say, 
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A  beau  -  ti  -  f ul  home  for  all  of  the  blest. 

A  lovely  home  the  hap -py  and  blest. 
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I'm  go-ing  up  there,  some  won-der-ful  day, 

Go      -      ing  there 

I'm  go-ing  there  some  won-der-ful  day,  some  won-der-ful  day, 
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To  live  in  that  home  for-ev-er  and  aye; 

that  hap-py  home  for-ev-er  and  aye,  for-ev-er  and  aye; 
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So  happy  I'll  be  and  nev- er-more roam, 

Hap      -      py  be 

I'llhap-py  be    and  nev -er-more  roam, and  nev -er-more  roam, 
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In  mansions  of  light, 
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No.  101.  THERE  IS  A  FOUNTAIN. 

William  Cowper.  Western  Melody. 
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1.  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood  Drawn  from  Im-maauel's  vein's,  And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 

2.  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see  That  fountain  in  his  day ;  And  there  may  I,  tho'  vile  as  he, 

3.  Dear  dying  Lamb!  Thy  precious  blood  Shall  never  lose  its  po  w '  r .  Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 

4.  Then  in  a  nobler, sweeter  song,  I'll  sing  Thypow'r  to  save,  When  this  poor  lisping  stamm'ring  tongue 
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Lose  all  their  guilty  stains.  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains,  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains, 
Wash  all  my  sins  a -way,  Wash  all  my  sins  a -way,  Wash  all  my  sins  a -way, 
Be  saved  to  sin  no  more.  Be  saved  to  sin  no  more,  Be  saved  to  sin  no  more, 
Lies     si -lent  in  the  grave. Lies   si -lent  in  the  grave,  Lies  si -lent  in  the  grave, 
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No.  102.        WHEN  I  BID  THIS  WORLD  GOOD-BY. 
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l.Glo  -  ry  light  is  bright -ly  shin-ing  all  a  -  long  the  way  from  heav-en, 
2.Prep-a  -  ra-tion  has  beenmadefor  that  e  -  vent-ful  daythat'scom-ing, 
3. What  a    day    of  great  re  -  joic-ing     it  will     be    for    me    to     go  and 
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Hap-py  now   am     I    since  on    my  Sav-iour     I      re  -  ly;      I  want  to 

Up -ward    I    will    fly      to  meet  the  Sav-iour     in    the  sky;     I  know  that 

Live  withHim  on   highandknow    I  nev  -  er- more  shall  die;  I'm  sure  that 
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live  for  Him  each  mo-ment  and  go  home  with  Him  to  stay  some  morn-ing, 
He  will  take  me  safe  -  ly  home  for  -  ev  -  er  there  to  stay  in  glo  -  ry, 
ma  -  nyfriendsandlovedonesnow  in    glo  -  ry       I   shall  see    andknowthem, 
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When   I      bid   this  world  good -by,  this  world  good -by.      I     will  soon   be 
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roll     -     ing  foam,  To    be   with 
cross  the  roll     -     ing         foam 
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WHEN  I  BID  THIS  WORLD  GOOD-BY.     Concluded. 
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Sounds       on   high,  reach       the  sky, 

When  the  trump-et  sounds        on         high,  and    I  shall  reach       the         sky, 
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I'll   bid   this  dark         cold  world        good     -     by. 

I'll  bid  this  dark         cold  world        good -by,  this  world  good -by. 
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1.  Near  -  er,  my  God  to  Thee,  Near-er  to   Thee! 

2.  Tho'  like  a  wan -der-er,  Daylight  all  gone, 

3.  There  let  the  way   ap-pear,  Steps  un  -  to  heav'n; 
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E'en  tho'  it  be  a  cross 
Darkness  be  o  -  ver  me, 
All  that  Thousendest  me, 
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D.  S. — Near-er,  my  God  to  Thee! 
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Still  all  my  songs  shall  be, 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be, 
An -gels  to  beck -on  me, 
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Thatrais-eth  me! 
My  rest  a  stone, 
In      mer  -  cy  giv'n; 
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Nearer, 
Nearer, 
Nearer, 
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my  God 
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to  Thee! 
to  Thee! 
to  Thee! 
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Near  -  er  to  Thee! 
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I  AM  IN  THE  ARMY. 
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1.  I       am    in    the   ar-my  of    Je-sus,  fight-ing  for  the  truth  and  right, 

2.  I've  en-list-ed    in  the  great  ar-my,  and    I  mean  to  fight  it    thru, 

3.  When  the  glo-ry  morning  is  breaking  o  -  ver  on  the  gold-en  shore, 
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Do  -  ing  all  I  can  to  please  Him,  fight-ing  ev-'ry  day  and  night; 
'gainst  the  mighty  hosts  of  Sa-tan,  to  my  Lord  I  must  be  true; 
I       will  have  a  hap-py  wak-ing,  know -ing     I    shall  fight  no  more; 
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Glad-ly    go -ing  in  -  to  the  bat -tie,  'gainst  the  mighty  hosts  of    sin, 
When  the  bat -tie  here  is    all    o-ver,      and  the  vic-to-ry     is  won, 
There  with  all  the  ma  -  ny  brave  soldiers      who  have  trusted    in    the  Lord , 
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Fear-ing  not  the  roar  and  rat -tie,  with  Him  I  am  sure  to 
Then  I  want  to  hear  His  wel-come  at  the  set-ting  of  the 
I      shall  have    a    hap-py   wel-come,  and  re-ceive  a   great  re- 
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I  AM  IN  THE  ARMY.     Concluded. 
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Lord  and  King,  Know-ing  noth-ing  here  can  harm  me, 

the  Lord  and  King, Enow  -  ing        naught  here  can  harm  me, 
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that    is     why      I    shout  and  sing; 
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BLEST  BE  THE  TIE. 


Hans  Georg  Nageli. 
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1.  Blest  be 

2.  Be  -  fore 

3.  We  share 

4.  When  we 
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the    tie  that  binds  Our  hearts  in    Chris    -    tian  love; 

our  Fa  -  ther's  throne  We  pour  our    ar    -    dentpray's; 

our  ma  -      tual  woes,  Our  mu     -  tual  bur    -    dens  bear; 

a  -  sun      -      der  part,    It  gives  us     in    -    ward  pain; 
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The  fel    -    low-ship  of    kin  -  dred  minds  Is  like       to  that       a-bove. 

Our  fears,     our  hopes,  our  aims      are  one,  Our  com  -  forts  and    our  cares. 

And  oft    -    en    for  each  oth    -    er  flows  The  sym    -  pa-thiz  -  ing  tear. 

But  we       shall  still  be  joined      in  heart,  And  hope      to  meet     a-gain. 
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I  HAVE  FOUND  THAT  HIGH-WAY. 

Byron  Foust. 
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1.  When  I   was  drift-ing    a-way  from  home  and  liv-ing    a    life   of  sin, 

2.  Since   I    am  liv-ing    a  chris-tian  life  I'm  hap-py  that   I    can  say, 

3.  Someday  I'll  en-ter  the pearl-y  gates, His won-der-ful  face  to   see. 
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I  heard  of     a    high  -  way      that  the  dear  Sav-iour  trod; 

I  heard 
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And  when  in  sin'  I  had  ceased  to  roam,  so  free- 
My  soul  is  flood-ed,  a -mid  the  strife, with  glo  - 
And  there  in  glo  -  ry  where  now  He  waits, I '11  praise 
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I've  found  that  high  -  way,     lead-ing    to 
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I've  found  that  high-way,        that's    lead-ing  to  the  home  of  God, 

I've  found        that  high  -way        leading  to  the  home     of       God,  > 
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I  HAVE  FOUND  THAT  HIGH- WAY. 
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Concluded. 
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I've found         the  high-way  that        Je-sus  my  Re-dee  oi-er  trod; 

I'vefound  the  high  -  way         Je-sus  my  Re-deem  -  er        trod; 
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And  from  this  high-way  dear       Je-sus,  I  will  nev-er  stray, 

And  from  this  high  -  way         Je-sus,  I  willnev   -   er       stray, 
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ENOUGH  FOR  ME. 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 
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3.  0    blood 
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I     know  that     Je  -  sus    saves    me,   And    that's    e  -  nough 
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HALLELUJAH,  HE  IS  MINE. 


W.    B.    WALBERT. 
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1.  From  His  home  in    glo  -  ry  Christ  the  blessed  Saviour  came,  And  He 

2.  It    was  love  that  bro't  Him  to   the  Cross  of  Cal- va-ry, 

3.  But   to-day  He  reigns  in   glo -ry, King  up- on  the  throne,      He  is    tru-ly 
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is   mine; 

mine,yes,  He     is    tru  -  ly   mine; 
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There  He  paid   the  debt  that    I    from 
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bless  His    ho  -  ly  name,  And  He  is  mine. 
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TREASURES  IN  HEAVEN.    Concluded. 


-Q  i,l    h 

— h- 

— 

|SN= 

— 1 — 

1— 

aI- 

^ 

— *— 

= — \-m — 

— »— 

-15- 

— »— 

— ft F <* 

last 

-•- 

r 

for 

b 

aye, 

-♦- 

b     b     f     b     p 

Treas 
o  -  ver    yon -der, Treas- 

J  J  I  i  ^ 

fcJ 
ures 

b 

in 

b 
the 

P     b     b 

glo  -  ry    land, 

r-     f-     f- 

(iv  i  'i                : 

Ri  Ifl?  * 

-p 

» 

s 

F 

— F- 

......  ».      .»  .... 

^H^f- 

^ 

A 

fc 

-$- 

-fl- 

-f- 

b — t*~~t? — 

i 

b-b-b-b-b-b-tr  =g-#-tr 


e 


tr-r 


ures,  they  will  nev  -  er  fade   a  -  way; 

treasures  in  the  sto-ryland,  hal-le  -  lu-jah! 


F — F — F— F- 

»J»=F= 


SW4#B 


F — F— F — F- 


$-%-%-$- 


tr-tr 


II 


# 


-4- 


-g*- 


mm 


3=g-M-M=g 


»        0 
Treas 


b    b    b    t^    b    u 


ures, 


Treas-ures  they   are   keep-ing  there,treas-ures    for    my    reap -ing  there, 


m 


i — i— -4-u- — r    r    i— - 


^=^=^=5=: 


b     b     b     b     b     ^     b 


^ 


::£__=Brip_p  _|»_z^: 


1 I     j a 2d 


■tr-tr 


B«=3F?=? 


:j=g 


t 


i 


treas-ures  in   the   cit  -  y    fair,  with  my  Sav-iour, Shin-ing  in  their  glo- ry, 
-■-      *     +   '*"    ♦-    ♦     J-  -<-   -fc   -K-    *-    -►-   -K 


m 


l=H5^ 


|E|=FF^E 


-MMMKP-^ 


Xh  -r>  =>• 


feBBE3L^E^B@ 


"7± 


^"^       '    '   b    b    0    b    b 

won-der-ful  the  sto-ry,they  are  wait -ing  for  me  there,they  are  wait -ing, 

...  ... ... ...  t ...  ...         r>)fij  d 


trtn^ 


No.  112. 

U.  D. 


mm 


^__^_^- 


HE  AROSE. 


-m B J :,_ 


J-LA± 


Luther  Drummond. 

JUL 


v  -•--•-  b    b   b   I)   i 

1.  In     a   cold  new  tombtheylaid  my  Lord   a- way,  my  Lord  a -way,  Think -ing 

2.  Ev-'ry    en  -  e  -  my  was  con-quered  on  that  day,  yes,  on  thatday,  And  the 

3.  He  as-cend-ed  and    is     sit -ting   on  the  throne,  up-  on  the  throne,  High  ex- 


tr-tr 


-£-£. 


:"EE 


£-4>- 


JW-fc 


TJ ^ 


-i3t 


S^ 


y  y  k  .b   b   u  t?   r 

He  was  gone  for- ev  -  er  from  their  life,  yes,  from  their  life;  Butwith-in  its 
plan  was  made  complete  and  oh,  so  plain,  so  clear  and  plain;  There  were  scars  to 
alt  -  ed  and  a-dored  is   He     to-day,  is    He     to-day;  And  is    liv-ing 


as 


b    b    b    k    I     ^  y 

wallstheycouldnotmakeHimstay,Hewouldnot  stay,  He  a -rose  to    lift  us 

drive  the  doubt-ings  all     a -way,  yes,  all      a -way,  He  a -rose  and   all  who 

in       theheartsof     all    His  own,  of     all   His  own,  He  a -rose  and  wears  the 

IN  -P-     -P-  -•-  -•-    -»-   -#- 

* — i 


—*—£- 


b-9 — p — 9 — y— \f- 


-♦ — r* 


P=tp: 


=P= 


:t= 


Chorus. 


i 


-tr-tr 


■P— P— ►— K- 


y=& 


:t=t= 


u   u 


-3- 


£=&: 


•»-    -•-    p     p    ■*• 
b    b    b    b    I 

from  all  sin  andstrife,all  sin  andstrife. 
trust  may  live  a -gain, may  live  a -gain, 
crown  of  bright  ar  -  ray ,  of  bright  ar  -  ray  .He     a  -  rose , 


it— al— ± 


Hal-le  -  lu-jah, 


:p — p_E= 


— b  b.  b,  b 


k   h   h 


He     a- 


t 


^ 


B 


=«=: 


1 1 — 5 — 5 


1 


-h— h 


9 • si— 1 — m — B_ 


— m- 

~  tr 

from  His  pris- on,  In  great  pow-er  He  has 

rose,  He     a -rose,  o'er  His  foes, 

h   h  i    h   r>   r> 


J   <h  J 


*     X 


J;  *     • 


ii£ 


-g — g — s— 


Copyright,  1941.  Luther  Drummond,  owner. 


=P=^ 


^— S— ± 


=S=P= 


frX    1 


HE  AROSE.    Concluded. 


-h — h- 


•-1 £ 


c_^__n_D=±: 


=t 


3=3=3=3=3- 


ris  -  en,  Liv  ing,                      in    this  soul  of  mine, 

Now  He's  iiv-ing  in    this  hap-py  soul  of  mine, 

¥?  J?  s  I  h  „~             H  Ml 

-Z-    Zz-     S  ^-  -#-    1     X          -0-    -m-  -m-    -0-   -0- 


i 


£=g: 


$= 


5=^=S=^*3 


t=5=P 


t=U"- 


SE 


t=P=tt 


_h— -^ — f^ — h — i- 

3 M 9, #       <|_ 


¥=W 


§^: 


:3=3zzl: 


Giv  -  ing  joy,    I    can't  re -pine; 

And  He's  giv-ing  me  such  joy,  I   can't  re-pine;  He    is 


J 


5=6= 


1    x 


^^ 


h    h    p  J 


w 


V^ 


m a -Si 


=f==fr 


EE 


& 


ae^ 


i 


Hal-le-lu- jah.  King    of    glo-ry,  sing  and 

King,  heav-en'sKing,  might  -  y  King, 

h      h  I         K       h       h 


J   ^  J'i' 


I 


JJL- 


J-J1 


£==^ 


-gig- 


S^ 


£==£ 


t2Z=5=± 


1 


-ML 


£=J~JT^" 


£zzh: 


tell  it,  sing  the  sto-ry,  Sto  -  ry, 

glad-ly  sing,  Wondrous  sto-ry  how  He  rose  to  heights  di- 

F*    ^  I       h     P     f  I  h 

s       i   -•-  -• — —   S        ■£• -   it   1    s 


-» 


P-S* — P— ti — F-fl* — w-^F111 


£=:tr=p=£=^±£ 


t=== 


— 3— 3 — 5 S3 


3=3 


=t 


dig 


£=*=£=£ 


at- * 


EE 


rose  to  heights  divine,  Glo         -         ry,  He  will  brightly  shine, 

vine,  Up  in  glory  thruthe   a -ges  He  will  shine. 

r>  r  n  m  •  J  r>  --^^ 

-•-  -•-  -•-  -•-  ■#-   s  J— L 


•   IS 


%: 


:£ 


n 


WfJ^Fb.  t^ 


I 


r>  i  _-n  i1  i 


No.   113. 

A.  M.  P. 

b h 


t 


THERE  WILL  BE  NO  SHADOWS. 

Adger  M.  Pace. 

h       h 


ft  r>  r>  h 


» 


£=£ 


m  1  i 


^-^-f»-t- 


PJ Ji'3  r*3= 


f^ — # 


1.  There  will  be    no   shad-ows  when  we  cross  the  great  di-vide,  Skies  will  be  un- 

2.  Here,  is   dis  -  ap-point-ment,  sor-row  of -ten  veils  the  sky,  Friends  and  loved  ones 

3.  What  a   day    of    rapt-ure  when  we   see  our  Saviour's  face,  And  He  bids  us 


"1a     Ia    -L — 1     a    A- 


^m 


;  E  ^  ,  b 


■P — F- 


£=;    g    I  3E 


5  6  b  fe 


fc 


£=£=£ 


-H 


wu 


i 


r>  p  h  T'  t 


i    i 


3  J  «  j 


^= 


-J     a!     1 


cloud -ed  if  the  Lord  is  by  our  side;  He  will  bear  us  safe-ly,  in  His 
pass -ing  and  we  have  to  say  good-by;  But  in  that  e  -  ter-nal  Cit  -  y 
en  -  ter    that  good  land  and  take  our  place  With  the  teeming  millions  sing  of 


m 


t=t 


8    t    L, 


^ 


m 


£ 


g     9    9    V    9    [)    9    l> 


l^-Ji^ 


Chorus. 


i^^i 


3=* 


SE 


rj>tt  * 


love  we  shall  a  -  bide, 

none  will    ev  -  er    die,   No  shad-ows  when  we   get  home.        There'll  be  no 

His    re  -  deem-ing  grace, 

f5  r>  r> 


SI 


£ 


§i 


JC 


^r 


V~T 


xrt-^-f 


/U     #      0      #      «-    a»      9 

v. 

— rf5 — t~ 

-f) fr— 

_j_^ — s — 

fl  r        g  - 

shad-ows                       when 
There  will  be    no    shad-ows, 

„  t  'f  f  *  f  f 

-A- 
C 

we 

v» 

get   yon  -  der, 
when  we 

In  that  good 
all  get  there, 

+■  f    £ 

-HA * IA a ^ 

4^b  g  g  g — 

fe=Ec 


£ 


■J  |  J  J'  }•  1   g^S] 


£ 


r=r=^ 


land - . . .    there  is     no  night, 

In    that  love  -  ly  coun-try,  skies  are 


al  -  ways  fair, 


.     Down  by  life' 


■      ■      i m     *    :»     g       "j — g — g     b    ■[; 


5 


b    P    P    b    b    P 


COPYRIGHT,    1935,    ADGER   M.    PACE,    OWNER. 


THERE  WILL  BE  NO  SHADOWS.     Concluded. 


sill 


* 


-=* — ^ — ^ — ^ — M 


^-fr^-fr 


m 


-*  *  w- 


p^ 


riv  -  er,  love 

By  the  crystal  riv  -  er, 

ffffff 


c 


m  ^ 

fonder,  For  there  the  Sun 

riv-er   of  de-light,  There  the  Sun  is 


i 


If=F^ 


5 


^ 


b  P  b  P  b  £= 


k.  k — k — k — k- 


b  b  b  b    b 


b    C   b   b  " 
h    b    b 


h  h  e  &  h 


^ 


£ 


i 


*    m 


-* +—3L 


WW- 


»      # 


# 


f 


*^£ 


...    is     al-ways  bright; In  that  fair  E  -  den  we'll 

shin-ing,  al-ways  shining  bright;  In  that  love -ly     E  -  den, 


r-  -r 


fffff 


U44 


4=^ 


K 


g  I  b   E  i   i 


^ 


p  ?  p  1 


FT 


b   b   b 


^  i^  r>  ^  p  i  y    i  p  p  p  p  p  1^ 

♦i    W    «1     ♦  _W    W    «i     W     W     ♦ 


t 


rn 


live  for  -  ev  -  er,  O'er  fields  e  -  ly  -  sian  we'll  glad-ly 

free  from  ev-'ry  care,  Roam  the  fields  e  -  ly-sian, 


trtr~ b    b    b 


b   b   b    b    b=£ 


h-h-fr-ft 


i 


•^h  _h  P  P~f^ 


£ 


h- 


£= 


^1 — ^-^( — ^ — ^ — * 


ft-ft 


r v  gttt 


roam, 'Twill all  be  glo-ry,  oh,  hal-Ie-lu-jah, 

with  the  an-gels fair,  It  will  all  be  glo-ry,  'neath  the heaT'n-ly  dome, 

$?-+-  *     ~     ~    ~  ^      '- 


£ 


i 


<=t 


s 


g=:b    b    b^~ 


b  b  b  b  b  b 


I 


b  b  b  b  b 

P  h  h  P 


H   M 


h- 


* jj       1  t     ~^ 


^ 


*     »     d     s     s 


P 


P 


f 


C-fT^" 


There'll  be  no  shadows  when  we    get  home. 

There  will  be    no  shad-owswhen  we    get  home,  when  we  get  home 


ifcEElE 


P    P 


^=t 


b    b    P    b    b    b- 


f 


^> 


No.  114.        OVER  ON  THE  HILLS  OF  GLORY. 


Adger  M.   Pace. 


Austin  Arnold. 


£ 


js=-h— fr 


it 


3= 


* 


t!=r^— £?—£=£: 


s=r 


1.  0  -  ver    on     the  shin  -  ing     hills      of     glo  -  ry,    in     that    bet  -  ter, 

2.  0  -  ver    on      the   hills,    be  -  yond    the    riv  -  er,  where  no    chill  -  y 

3.  0  -  ver    on     the   hills  some  hap  -  py   morn -ing,    I     shall    go      to 

A      -f-     -t-     -k-     -k-     -k- 


fir 


I 


fc 


n  ;  n  mrr^"  p  "  p 


i 


se*e£ 


t— fr- 


it 


0=$: 


-j-  i  4 


-* — * — * p 

ry,  Man  -  y  are  the  saints  who  sing  the 
er,  In  that  hap  -  py  land  of  bright  far- 
ing, For  that    hap  -  py      day     my  heart      is 

rv        +         -k-    .    -f*-       -k- 


bright- er     ter   -    i  -  to 
winds  can  come,  no,   nev  • 
live,   with  robes    a-dorn- 

-k-  r\ 


*=tc 


tt=tt=b=tt 


*=* 


E    J    J 


#=#=#=# 


sto  -  ry  of  the  bless- 
ev  -  er,standsthe  Ho  ■ 
yearning,  let      me   have 


ed  Sav-iour,  King  di  -  vine;  Liv  -  ing  in  His 
ly  Cit  -  -y  built  four-square:  And  with -in  the 
a    place  dear   Lord, with  Thee;  There    up  -  on   the 

■*-     -      m    3k    -^     *■    *•     *    -C-    - 


b=tz=  ip=$=$ — 0 — E=tz 


:£ 


-y- 


1= 


:tfc=ti=th=:b= 


£=£=£=E=£=I?=:£: 


i 


it 


-« ♦ a H- 


:s=s=r 


fr 


£={£ 


:S: 


£=* 


ence  there  for  -  ev  -  er,  part- ing  there  will  come  to  them  no,  nev 

y  saints  are  sing-iug,    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  songs  with  joy   are   ring- 

with  ju  -  bi  -  la-tion,  let    me    join  the  saints  of    ev  - 'ry     na- 


i 


* 1 1 1 1 f-t; 1 1 1 1- 1 

fc=!=t=t=ttEEfc:bbi. 


tt=f=Vv-*-^-v 


k>—v 


-er, 
•ing, 
tion, 

— j— i 


£=£ 


fcdfc«==tf 


=fc 


r 


Noth 
While 
Sing  • 


n 


P 


§i! 


-  ing  in      that  land  their   joys    can    sev  -  er,    glo  -  ry     will    for 

their  ma  -  ny    trib  -  utes  they    are  bring  -  ing     un   -  to   Him  who 

■  ing  of      the    joys    of      full     sal  -  va  -  tion,  thru    the  years  of 

k    '    *  i— jr— £— *=£= E-riE— s— g— g— 


#— $rr- y— p.  [)     b— IT 


$—V    H    V 


Copyright,  1941.  Austin  Arnold  and  Adeer  M.  Pace,  owners. 


OVER  ON  THE  HILLS  OF  GLORY.    Concluded. 

Chorus.  i 


£=£= 


± 


±t=D= 


3=£ 


a 


b  b    b    b    5    b~ S{— r 

them   the    sun    out-shine.    0  -  ver    on  the 

saved  and  bro:t  them  there.  0  -  ver      in    the      glo  -  ry,  on,  yes 

all         e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 

*•  *   -  t  t.  t  s  t  -t  u  r 


§t 


:t 


:t: 


!^S 


-_tt=b fr— tr-± 


-U— b— p: 


ft 


fet 


=fc 


^ 


^T — ^ — ^ — ^ — ^ — D" 


"     I 


b    9    9    b    b    b 

hills  of    glo      -     ry,         Close  be 

o  -  ver    on    the  hills     oi  glo     -     ry,  Close  -  ly     by    the  sea,  yes, 


Ft 


5— b=b=b=b=P=t2 


Lb- 


-k-      -k-      Hk-       -k-        k- 

:t=t=t=t:=t 


-4- 


b — b — tp— p — 

4L- 


A A A r A P A A A A A A- 

p-11— — P— F^-'b— b~ b~ 9     P     b" 

the  crys  -  tal     sea,  Ma  -  ny 

by  the  crys -tal    shin-ing    sea,  Ma  -  ny     are    the    love -ly 


3= E 


^fe^ 


-• W — r£ 1 


fr-j— 1—1— E=ft 


:b— b— b=b— t?— b= 


^= 


-^ — ^ — r 


-^r- 


"IT 

-     sions  wait  the   faith      -      ful, 

man     -     sions  wait  -  ing      for      the    true  and  faith      -      ful, 


3z=t= 


g=S=| 


:b=b=t^=p: 


i fa 


sM 


!E£==^EEE£E?EEE3==B= 

A A A A A A a A A hi; A 

-b-b-b-b~D-p— *— r p-t2i— r 


And 
glo  - 


in>r 


ne 


I  know      there's        one  for  me. 

ry,  hal-le  -  Iu- jah,        there  is  one  yes,  one    forme. 

?.  £  .ft.  4L  .k.  :5:  .^  ..       f>     h    J 

-a— It— te— g— it a  P— r 1 1 ^r-g» — flL 


t= 


No.  115.       LOVE  WORKED  WONDERS  IN  ME. 


b-MM*- 


Adger  M.  Pace. 


?Az^-^zzm—$ 


t^sz 


_ 1 |_L3 m « 0 ^-l     . . —    ,         , , 

^      -0-     -0-       ~      -A-    -41-    -^-    -^1-       ^        ^         ^        ~      ~ 


1.  When  I  came  to  Je-sus  with  my  heavy  load  of  sin, with  my  load  of  sin, yes,  with  my 

2.  I'm    so  glad  to  know  that  He  is  now  my  all  in   all,  Je-sus  is  my  all,  yes,  He  is 

3.  When  I   get  to  heaven  and  shall  look  up -on  His  face,  see  His  smiling  face,  in  glo-ry 


fctete=t=t=t=t= 


z~= r=W 


-A — A — A — A — A-rF- 

*P  [■>  4--T|r~k    a    s~ a    &    a    sH-g^fc    |g—  [g— bv-rh" 

PPPPPPPPPPPP 


r 


-F-F- 
:« fc 


-F-^F- 


1   X 


=P=P=P 


b=b=b=£ 


=P— 

:b=: 


t±-- 


heav-y  load  of  sin, despairing; In  His ten-der mercy   He   so  gent-ly  tookme 
now  my  all  in  all  for-ev-er;  I  will  do  His  bidding  what-so-ev  -  er  may  be  - 
lookup-on  His  face, I  want  to  Tell  Him  how  I  love  Him, praise  Him  for  His  sav-ing 

-A-    -A-   -A-    -A-    -A-     „      v,  -K:   >-    >-    K   ■>-   >- 

!-    -! — I — ! — *!— 5 r| — I — I — I — J — I * — *^nk — *- 


* 1 I- 1— 


W 


_A J 

p  p 


P   P   P   P   I 

rr • — • — ■ — *-Jtrt- 


— k — k — k- 


^^=PP=P=P=P=P=P=P=P 


t|c 


:i=^=^=±r:^ 


< — ^— ^— ^— "— ^— ^r- 


:=t 


ffl 


p  p  d  u :  'Pt'^'-p 

in  His  keeping,  giv-ing  me  His  pardon  full  and  free, so  full  and  free,  oh.  glo-ry; 
fall  for  He  is  giv-ing  me  the  joy  of  vic-to-ry,the  vic-to-ry  in  knowing 
gace  and  sweetly  live  with  Him  beside  the  crystal  sea, the  crystal  sea,  for-ev  -  er; 


-g— g- 


§ — 1 — p — ■- 


_k_k_M>_b 


D    p 


V    V 


m— w-p=F^— 0— P=P— fr- n= 


"tr 


O—0 # « • ^ 1 l-L" — • — •—  «—  <SS-L-« — <J — « — ,, — -J 


I  was,  oh,  so  hap-py  when  He  took  a-way  my  load,allmy  heavy  load, yes, when  He 
I  shall  have  Him  with  me  ev'rywherethatlmay  go,withme  as  I  go  to  guide  me 
ThenI  wantto  see  my  friends  and  loved  ones  0  -  ver  there,  see  them  o-ver  there  and  gladly 

1     g     " 


M£ 


-A— A— A—*— A --r4— A— A— A— A-rF— F— P— P— F ! ^*— i 

:aziA=AiZAZZ^zi&=^~AzbA=:^=^zigz:^bbzzb=P=zb=b=bzik~^~: 


ppppppppppppl'""' 
D.S.  When  I  get  to  heaven  andHislov-ingface  I  see, shining  face  I  see,  yes,  when  His 


u  u 


Se 


took  a-way  my  load,  and  glad-ly  Started  me  re-joic-ing  on  the  blessed  gos-pel  road, 
ev  -  'ry-wherel  go, and  tru-ly  Thatis  whyl'mhappy  as  1  trav- el  here  be-low, 
know  them  o-ver  there,  I  wantto  Join  them  in  their  singing  in  that  ho-ly  cit  -y  fair, 

•A-    -A-   -A-    -A-    -A-     „       ._  -v-    >■-    -K-    >-    -K    -^-  I 

!-+— *-* rh- b:=|— f-F=l=i^ 


zzJg: 


K=i_|£~A_A ■- 


rt= 


p=p; 


k — k k k- 

:P=P=P=P=P= 


-rA — A- 

:pzhi_ii_ 
P    P 


&t 


P    P    P    P    P    ^ 
smil-ingface  I   see, with  rapture  I  will  join  the  singing  thru-oat  all   e-ter-m-ty, 

Copyright,  1941.  Adger  M.Pace,  owner. 


B 


Wr- 


LOVE  WORKED  WONDERS  IN  ME.    Concluded. 


Fine. 


EEf=«EKE* 


7~~ SI 


:i|==i|±=il 


— IP — IP— Lt? — * ' 

glad-ly    tell-ing,  love  worked  won-ders   in    me. 

joy  -  ful  -  ly  tell  -  ing  that  His 

-   r  ^         — -  p 


-T- 1- 


t2$fZ==& 


p=p: 


-Eg^ 


£=S=F 


-j^-j. 


:P=*=w=.^=l=: 


im 


Chords.       , 


^^ 


& 


3± 


$=* 


r 


-p— p— p— p— p— ?j- 


-'       1   x    _  p  p  g  0  p  '  P  P  P  fcJ  P  P 

Oh,yes,Hislove  worked  wondersin  me,  That'sthe 


Love  worked  wonders  in  me , 


* ▲ — A * — * *- 


"b~        ~       ra    £    is    te    a 


love  worked  wonders  in  m  e , 
k.  _►_  >.   .K  >. 


t: 


w 


~-ft- 


W — fct fc — fc. — k- 


P    P    P"    P"    P 


£=£=£=^p=:p: 


ife 


=ta 


jr^r-g- 


p  p^d d r 


p^3 


=^v 


^  _^_A-^=^I 


p  p  p  p  p  p 


reason  I'm  now  sohap-py  and  free, 

That'sthe  rea-son  I'm  now  oh,  so  happy  and  free,  His  wondrous 

1 

rl-g- 


gfg  z  -bp=u=^iz^=p=^ 


t=:^r=r=f=^=— ===3 

t^zs=izttraz;azzizi*=rz:i 


-p — P — P- 
P    P    P1    b    P 


p '  p  p1  p1  p  p  p  trt? 

— jg-a-*^1-*--— 7^- 1  ^P  «— fH 

p— p  — t» _ — _ d 


1    X 


P  b   b   P   b 

Grace  is  keeping  my  soul,  and  bil-lows  of 

grace  is  keeping  my  soul ,  grace  is  keep-ing  my  soul, 

-k-    >-  -h-   >-  -*-  -i~^s    I 


?-k k. k k. fc fcsr- 


=e 


p— p— p- 


p  p  0  0  p  p 


F— =r—  g-== 


W^3 


ti- 


CS. 


JBE 

tf     ft>    k    k    b    k    (^ 

P    p    P    P    p    I 


=====£=fc^ 


=t 


g-fb-g- 


»     |lr » » c #- 


joy  dothov-er    me  roll; 

mighty  bil-lows  of    joy  now  doth   o-verme  roll,oh,glo-ry; 


**  P  P  b-0-pH2- 


tor 


No.  116.     I  LOVE  THE  LORD,  DOWN  IN  MY  HEART. 

J.  A.  M.  J.  A.  Miller. 


JU  J   J1--  h- 

=*= 

-fr 

-fr 

-=£: 

__& te— +r- 

:^>— 

-h— 

iF4-3 — i — 3 — S — v- 

tJ                                    -0- 

1.  I        love    the  bless  -  ed 

2.  From  day     to     day  He's 
i     3.  Such  bound-less,  pre-cious 

-A- 

-0-     -#-               -#-      -\— 

A 

Sav- 
lead 
glo 

-»- 

•a 

p" 

iour 
•ing 
-  ri  - 

A 

-#- 

di  - 

me 

ous 

-Ir- 
vine, 
on 
love 

-•- 

b        b 

He  bright  -  ens     up     this 

to  that     bright  land    of 

the  Sav  -  iour  sends  from 

LY  A  a         a         I 

2  " 

PaiTf n — r 

T-i h — 

— bi — 

w^4_j^ y__  b — 

-b — b- 

— £— 

-b— 

-b- 

— b- 

V      9 b — 

-* 

k — 

ffi&z£ 


£ 


£=£ 


te# 


^ 


$—$*— >i—  i — S — I— g^— g 


From  His  dear  side  I'll  nev-er     de- 


m 


pathway  of  mine, 
beau-ti-  fuldawn, 
heav-en     a  -  bo ve,  From  His  dear  side 

m   *  h  h  r> 


i   x 


t=t: 


£-** 


-* A & * 1- 


:£=£ 


B—^— r 


-t^r 


£=t! 


£=^5= 


S=fc: 


*=* 


b  ■  5   s    p   p 

part; 


I'll     fol  -  low  where  -  so  -  ev  -    er      He 
I'll  nev  -  er      de- part; And    too,     I    learn  more  what      I     shall 
It      fills  my    soul  with    won  -  der  -  ful 


3 


*=£ 


4M 


t=t=t 


:t 


-t: 


-b — v 


3=2=^ 


b     b     b 


£=; 


i=L*=3=^ 


' s        I—— ■ ft 


__» ft — p« — = —  _ 

b        b 

leads,  my   soul      each    day    He      ten  -  der   -  ly    feeds,     I       love        the 
see,  When   I        havecrossedlife's  mys  -  ti  -  cal     sea, 
joy,    And  drives        a  -  way    the    things  that    an-  noy, 


fen: 


£=P=p=p: 


t=t: 


-S 


-r~3 — b~ 


:=£^ 


^ 


•J-^-$       g— C" f— f 


:2t 


3t 


«* 


:=t^ 


•T^t- 


==^ 


Lord, 

yes,    I    love  the  Lord, 

-#- -*-_^_t>'__^-_ :F :*: ;£ 

— s — i — a — a — i* — F — F — F — * 


p    b    b 


b     b     b 

deep  down  in    my  heart. 

deep  down    in    my  heart. 

rs   "p-  tL  fi  J  <f  J 

p    P    P    b    K  J? 


-y- 


Copyright,  1941,  J.  A.  Miller  and  James  D.  Vaughan,  owners. 


I  LOVE  THE  LORD,  DOWN  IN  MY  HEART.    Concluded. 

Chorus. 


3 h — h — h    u- 


=^*-Ha 


fcfcl!==fc=ft 


-=1—5- 


I  love      the  Lord 


£l^ 


U   " 


f- 


deep  down  in   my  heart, 
I   love  the  Lord 

ft 


ipRg 


ZjUlAjlAjlI 


:P=P=P: 


?== 


deep  down  in    my 

A A ! 1 1 


-t-. at at ■- 


*=  ^—*-- 


fc=fc 


!•" 


heart, 


No   earth  -  ly  change 


•f 


-p- 


m 


-S 3 


not     an   earth  -  ly  change^ 

J*.        JL        J*.        JL 

£=££4-4= 


can  cause    us     to 


-te — D-rJ 


part;  I've  been  made 

can  cause  us     to  part; 


vgj  p    p 


child 


I've  been  made    a 


V  l" 


:i=P=p==t 


-i 1 1 1 

-p3=g=g=g==6=r 


il.JULj-5 


St 


«=^ 


p1     V 


^— p— C" 


-=1 — s 


EgEB 


with    a     home  -  ward  start,  I      love     the 

child      with      a    home-wardstart, 


fee 


— _E 


-F£=£: 


:■ — «r 

-p — tr 


-1! — 5- 


^EEir 


0     P     b     b     P 


N^F:j  ": 


S 


=4=* 


:^- 


r45: 


Lord, 


Yes,   I    love  the  Lord, 

,8-        -# 


b     b     ^ 

deep  down  in    my  heart. 


p    b    b 


*»-     -P-      -•-     -•- 

'  =|=t=|= 


deep  down  in    my  heart. 


jj — ♦— -? — , 


:hz=i=fe=tt=z 

-b— b— p-V 


=^=t 


No.  117. 

L.    D. 


I'LL  BE  SATISFIED. 


Luther  Drummond. 


^m=m^^^^^ 


1.  When     I      see    the   Dove  that     I      love  up      a-bove,  in    the   glo  -  ry 

2.  When     I     hear  His   voice   I'll     re  -  joice   in    the  choice  that   I  madedown 

3.  All       the  beau-ty    rare     o  -  ver  there   I     will  share  in    His  presence 


^=3-^— ff= p— u-u    ^— F^— ^— ^— p— p— t3— ^— F1 


-4- 


£_&t}_I>_-]v 


-h- 


*: 


53E 


* 


-* — ^ 


frirt 


v 


rr.r 


land,  in    the    glo  -  ry  land,  Thru  the  long    e 

here ,  that    I  made  down  here . 

grand,  in    His  pres-ence  grand,  Thru    e  -  ter 


&      & 


_&_4l_ 


s=s 


ter  -  ni  -  ty,    "     I'll  be 
ni  -  ty 


±3=Z$==?=SE£=$= 


k_JffcEL 


2EES^E§E^S^fc^ 


£==^: 


u 


sat  -  is  -  fied;  When     I      see     His    face    in      the 

I'll    be    sat  -  is  -  fied;    I      will  then     a  -  bide  near  His 
Glo  -  ry    bells  will   ring  when    I 


place, 

side 

sing 


%tt 


thru  His  grace,  made  by  His  own  hand,  by  His  lov  -  ing  hand, 
and  re  -  side  in  '  a  man  -  sion  fair,  in  a  man  -  sion  fair, 
to       the    King     on      the    gold  -  en  strand,  on      the    gold -en  strand, 


& — & — 


:b=ti 


jjt 


-&■ 


£ 


-f- 


1 


:♦«: 


=t 


2£i- 


I 


1 =F 


rr~rtn^ 


rH=lrc 


J   p   p  ^  "b 

Thruthelong  e    -    ter-ni-ty,        I'll  be  sat-is-fied. 

Thrue-ter    -   ni  -  ty,  I'll  be  sat-is-fied. 


:5b=g=g=:j 


-»-  -»- 

-I H- 

-• »- 


-» — » — 2- 


h  J*  J*  J*    P  J* 

P  .4  jL  ^  gj.  ^L 


I 


Copyright.  1941,  Lather  Drummond,  owner. 


~v 


I'LL  BE  SATISFIED.    Concluded. 
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I    will  join   the        throng  in 
Join  the  throng 
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rest,  Praising  Christ  the       bless-ed  King,         withthe 

the  love-ly   land   of  rest,  Christ  the  bless   -    ed   King,  withthe 
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glo  -  ri  -  fied;  I'll     be    hap  -  py   there,  glo  -  ry 

glo  -  ri  -  fied,  with  the    glo  -  ri    fied; 
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share  with    the     fair    and     be     rich  -  ly  blest, 
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ter-ni-ty,      I'll  be    sat -is  fied. 

I'll  be   sat -is   fied. 
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I  AM  GOING  THERE  SOME  DAY. 
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John  f.  lister. 
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2.  I 
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am      go  -  ing  home  some  hap  -  py     day,  my  bless  -  ed    Lord  and 

am      on   -    ly  trav    'ling  here    be  -  low,  I'm     on     my    jour-ney 

3.  Ma-   ny  friends  and  loved  ones    for    me    wait    be-yond   the     rag -ing 
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King  to      see,    For 
to      that  home,  And 
bil  -  lows  foam,  And 

He  washed  my      ev  -'  ry       sin       a  -  way, 
it      can  -  not      be       so     long       I    know 
I      soon    shall  meet  them     at      the    gate 
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thru  His     sav  -  ing  grace   I'm    free;  How     I  love      to    think      of 

I       shall  cease    on  earth     to    roam;  Soon  I'll  hear    the    bless  -  ed 

that    e    -   ter  -  nal  hap  -  py   home;  Then  with  them  thru       a   -   ges 
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that  sweet  home  that  He  pre-pares  thru  love  di  -  vine,  Where  no  sin  nor 
Sav-iour's  call  and  I  will  go  to  be  at  rest,Prais-ing  Him  who 
I        shall  sing     to      Je  -  sus,  hap  -  py   songs   of  praise,  While  the    an -gels 
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saved  me  from  the  fall,  with  all  the  ran-somed  and  the  blest, 
stand  with  fold  -  ed    wings    and      lis  -  ten    thru      e   -    ter  -  nal    days. 
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I  AM  GOING  THERE  SOME  DAY.     Concluded. 
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O-ver  there  in  that  sweet  home  of  ma -ny  man-sions  fair, 

O-ver  there  in  that, 
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No.  119.  I  CAN  TELL  YOU  THE  TIME. 

A.  M.  P.  Adger  m.  Pace. 

Very  slow. 
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1.  I     remember  the  time when  in  darkness  I  wan-dered,  far -ther  from  home, 

2.  Just  a  sin-nerwas  I far  a-way  from  my  Saviour, go-ing   a  -lone, 

3.  I   can  nev-er  for-get when  He  spoke  to  me  gently  "follow  thou  me" 
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On  the  mountain  of  sin, 
With  no  hope  of  reward 
In    the  fountain  of  life,, 
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I  had  traveled  so  long,  I  had  traveled  so  long; 

. .  at  the  end  of  the  way, at  the  end  of  the  way; 
.  there's  a  balm  for  yoar  soul, there's  a  balm  for  jour  soul; 
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Like  the  prod-i  -  gal  son , . , 
But  the  Saviour  came  down, . . 
So      I  heed-ed  His  voice,, 
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.all  my  goodsIhadsquandered,sad-ly  I'd  roam, 
and  He  gave  me  His  fa-vor,all  for  my  own, 
He  wasspeakingin-tent-ly,glad-ly    I    see, 
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But  the  Saviour  came  in . . . 
Now  I  'm  singing  His  praise, . 
Thru  His  marvelous  grace, . 
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.and  He  gave  me  a  song  'twas  a  beau-ti-ful  song. 
.  for  He  saved  me  that  day  ,tru  -  ly  saved  me  that  day. 
.  .1  am  happy  and  whole,  lam  hap-py  andwhole. 


i 


r-B-H^ 

Copyright,  1939.  Adger  M.  Pace,  owner. 


I  CAN  TELL  YOU  THE  TIME.     Concluded. 


q . « $ * — y 1 ^ h — ♦ 


fcz^r 


-     — 3-i s 

I    can  show  you  the  place,  Where  the  Lord  saved 


g 


take  you    to    the  place, 
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me  by  His  won-der-ful  grace; 

Where  the  Lord  saved  me  by  His  won-der-ful  grace,  by  His  won-der-ful  grace; 
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But     I     can-not    tell  you  how, 

.      ^ i   J»  J> 


For    I    know  not    the   how, 
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can-not  tell  you  why, 
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and    I  know  not  the  why,    But  He '11  tell  me    all    a 
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in  the  by    and  by. 
He  will  tell  me  all  a-bout  it    in  the  by    and  by,  in  the  by    and  by. 
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No.  120. 


I'M  BOUND  FOR  GLORY  LAND. 


W.    B.    WALBERT. 


James  D.  Walbert. 
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1.  There's  a   beau-ti  -  fulhome  a-bovefor  the  good  and  the  blest, In   a  won-der-ful 

2.  'Tis    a    land  of     e  -  ter-nal  spring,  fragrant, lovely    and  fair, Where  sweet  heavenly 

3.  Soonl'll  en  -  ter  that  land  of  rest  and  its  beau-ty    be-hold,  Live  with  all  of  the 
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land  of  love  where  the  wea -ry  shall  rest;'Tis  a  land  of  glo -ri-ous  day, 
joy  -  bells  ring,  home  of  beau-ty  most  rare; 'Twill  be  glo-ry  all  of  thetime, 
goodand blest, wherenone  ev  -  er  grow   old;  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jahsloud-ly  willring, 
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free  from  sor-row  and  care. Praise  the  Lord  I'm  go-ingthat  way , all  its  glo  -ry  to  share, 
and  we  nev  -ershallroam.When  we  reach  that  wonderful  clime  o'erthebil-low-y  foam, 
trou-bles  all  will  be  o'er, Praise  to  Christ  we  ev-er  shall  sing  on  that  wonderful  shore. 
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I'm  bound,  won -der- ful  home, 

I'm  bound  for    glo-ry    land,  home,sweethome, 
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Oh,  yes,  nev-er    to  roam,  What  a    joy  to 

Oh,  yes,  I'm  go- ing there,  ne'er  to  roam, 
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know  as    I    trav-el  be -low  that  my  Sav-iour  is  leading  me   a-long; 
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And  when  I      en  -  ter  that  home, sweet  home, 

And  when,  won  -  der -ful  home, 

X  -I     J.      JL     -J.' 

t= :_— - ----- 


± 


=p=t*= 


!^=p= 


ti 


EEliS 


-*!- 


~*-^ 


k 


¥ — V 


s\ — S * — «- 

— —" al — q- 


1 


%=3 


e-neath  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  heav'nly  dome, 

Be-neath  heav  -  en  -  ly   dome, 
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With  the  saints  and    sag  -  es     ev  -  er    I'll  shout  the    vie  -to  -  ry,    In    the 
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of     joy   and  won -der-  ful    song,  the   land   of   won- der -ful  song 
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No.  121. 


KEEP  TRAVELING  ALONG. 


(Slow  swing. ) 
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.  1.  When  life    is    cov  -  ered  up with  shad  -  ows 

2.  When  friends  of  oth  -  er    days  now  seem    to 
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turn  you 


3.  When  those  you  love  the   best, in   death   are    laid      a- 
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round, Whenheav-en     is      a  -  far, and 

down, They  meet  you    in    the  way and 

way, And   you   are  left    to  mourn them 
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light  can -not  be  found,  and  light  can -not  be  found;  Just  call  up  -  on  the 
pass  you  with  a  frown,  and  pass  you  with  a  frown;  Just  look  a  -  way  to 
all     thedrear-y    day,   yes,  all    thedrear-y    day;  Just  look  a-bovethe 
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Lord,  
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. . .  and  sing  a   hap-py  song, With  faith  a-lone  in 

. . .  and  He  will  make  you  strong, There's  glory  just  a 

...    to  hea?-  en's  hap-py  throng, They're  waiting  for  you 
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keep  trav-el  -  ing    a-long,keeptrav -el -ing    a -long. 

keep  trav-el  -  ing    a -long,  keep  trav-el -ing    a -long. 

keep  trav-el  -  ing    a-long,keeptrav-el-ing    a-long. 
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KEEP  TRAVELING  ALONG.     Concluded. 
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Keep  trav-el-ing    a -long,  Keep  traveling  a -long, 

Keeptrav-el-ing  a -long,  keep  traveling  a  - 
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With  eyes  up  -  on  the  Lord, 
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wrong;  There'll  come  a  bet-ter  day, 

and  shun-ning  all   the  wrong;  There'll  come  a    bet-ter 
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'Twill  not  be   ver-y   long, 


day, 


'twill  not   be  ver-y   long, Keeptrav-el-ing   &■ 
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Keeptrav-el-ing  a-long,  keeptrav-el-ing    a-long. 

long,  keeptrav-el-ing  a-long. 
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I  MEAN  TO  KEEP  TRAVELING. 


BYRON    FOUST. 


1.  While  wending  my  jour-ney  thru  this  sin  -  ful  land, I'm  blinded   by    fall-ing  tears, 

2.  I'm  hap-py    in  knowing  the  Sav-iour  ismine,He'llleadmewhat-e'er  be-tide, 

3.  I'll   fol-low  His  lead-ing  and  not  hes-i  -tate,for  no  oth-  er  Guide  have  I, 
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Temp-ta-tions  surround  me  on  ev  -  er  -  y  hand, but  Je-siis  will  calm  my  fears; 
He  helps  me  in  trou-ble,  in  rain  or  in  shine  to  cast  all  my  doubts  a  -  side; 
And  when  this  old  bod  -  y   and  soul  sep-a -rate,  to  heav-en   my  soul  shall  fly; 


He'swalk-ing   be-sideme  so  why  should  I  sigh.He'llgiveme  the  joy  of  vic-to-ry, 
While  with  Him  I   nev-er  cansuf-fer   de-feat. He'll  keep  me  and  willnotlet  me  stray, 
And  when  I  reach  heaven  the  home  of  the  soul,fromtrou-ble  and  care  I  shall  be  free, 
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I   mean  to  keep  trav'ling  the  road  to   the  sky, tho' rugged  andrough  it    be. 
Andwhenthis  old  jour-ney  on  earth  is  complete, He'll  take  me  with  Him  to  stay. 
I   mean  to  keep  sing-ing  while  a  -  ges  shall  roll, and  with  Him  I  then  shall  be. 
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by       His  hand  I  am  led,  And  He  will  lead  me  on  to  vic-to-ry; 
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I  mean  to  keep  hold-ing         to  His  un-fail-lng  hand, 

Keep  holding,      yes,       to  His  un-fail-inghand, 
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Journey        belong,    keep      singing  my  song,un-til    I  His  face  shall  see 

It  may  be        I'll     keep  His  face  shall  see. 
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sigh-ing, there  will  come   a  bet-terday, 

ipure-ly      in    the  hands  of  God  to   stay, 
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here,  home,  sweet  home; 
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Re  -  mem-ber  when  the  clouds  are  fly  -  ing,  soon  they  all  must  pass  a  -  way, 
The  dark-est  hour  of  night  is  sure  -  ly  just  be  -  fore  the  break  of  day, 
Come,  join  with  me    and  we'll  go  shouting,  sweep-ing  thru    the  gates  of  light, 
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Shad-owshere,  shin -ing  clear,  night     of 

Be-yond  the  shad-ows,         the  sun  is  shin  -  ing,         be-yond  the  night-time 
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Beyond  the  heartaches,      there'll  be  re-joic  -  ing,  beyond  the  toil -ing, 

Heartaches  here,  joy    up  there,  toil      and 

-A-        -A-   -A-  -  » 


-3— S- 


3zfr — fc— fc— ^t— S- 


3: 


tr-t>- 


■tr-tr 


fci 


^=£ 


r=M- 


H    g     3: 


r^fl 


ttrtrrtrT 


r^- 


wi 


trttp 


sweet  rest  will  come, 
care,  rest    will  come, 


I)     [> 

Be-side  the  riv  -  er  we'll  meet  to 

Riv  -  er  there, 


1=^ 


*=£ 


1c=*=3: 


£=P=3: 


I 


-J— J^- 


-fv-'H 


-I tr-tr 


ft   is 


-#-#- 


£e* 


3 


*"T — %TtrP 


i 


geth-er  and  live  for-ev  -  er  at  home, sweet  home, 

geth  -  er  there  live     up  there  at  home,sweet  home,  at  home, 
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1.  The  morn  -ing      will     come,  the      sun     will       a- 

2.  The  morn  -  ing      will    come,  when    dark  -  ness    shall 

3.  The  morn  -  ing      will     come,  oh,      let       us       be 
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rise, Then  we   shall  go  home to   live     in    the 
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sweet  heav-en     at   last,  sweet  heav  -  en      at    last. 

i.  our   Sav-iour    a-dore,  our    Sav-iour     a-dore. 

......   His  prais-es  we'll  sing,   His  prais  -  es  we'll  sing. 
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and  we  shall  be  there  with  loved  ones  at  home    in 
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Oh,   glo-ry      to    God  the  morn- ing    will  come,  the  morn-ing  will  come. 
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1.  Oh,  my  christian  brother,  as  you  trav-el   a-long  to  glo-ry,Tryto  help  some 
'     2.  Ma -ny  souls  are  rock-ing  on  the  tempest,  and  tossed  so  mad-ly,  Go  to  them  to/- 
3.  Go   ye  out    a-mongthelow-ly   ho  v-els  to-day,  where  live  the  Ma- ny  souls  who 
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wea- ry  heart  by  sing- ing  a  song,  sweet  sto-ry,Tell-ing  of  the  blessed  Sav-iour 
day  mybroth-er  ere  they  be  lost,  and  glad-ly  Lift  them  out  in -to  thebless-ed 
knownot  Je-sus,show  them  the  way,  and  lead  them  Out  of  darkness  in  -  to  sun-light 
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dy-ing  to  save  and  bless  them,  All  for  them  in  ten-der  mer-cy,free-ly  He  gave, 
sunlight  of  day, and  show  them  Je-sus,  He  will  drive  the  drear-y  shadows  a -way. 
of  His  sweet  love,  and  He  will  Give  to  you    a  crown  of  glo-ry  yon-der    a-bove. 
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Scat-ter  sunshine, gold-en  sunshine, 
For-ev-er  scat    -    ter         sun   -    shine         all 
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When    all       is   drear -y,        and     life   grows  wea-ry,  re-mem-ber, 
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1.  There  is      a    place  of    joy   and  glad-ness   in     the  home  (home)  a  -  bove, 

2.  When  we  have  crossed  the     si  -  lent   riv  -  er    and  that  home  (home)we    see, 

3.  When  we  have  met  with   all    our  loved  ones    on    the     glo  -  (glo -)  ry   shore, 


U>      U      U 


±z=fc 


r3=J- 


y    y 


§ 


?? — *- — 3 — * — ^t^ — 


^=^z^z^=±=^=^=iz:ri 


± 


*=&=*=^ 


f^v6 


Where  all     of    the  saints  be  -  fore  have  gone, sweet-ly     gone; 

A         glo  -  ri  -  ous   day for    us     will  dawn,bright-ly   dawn; 

With   sor-row  and  tears  for  -  ev  -  er   gone,  ev  -  er    gone; 


And   somesweetday   we     too  shall  join  them  thru  the    Sav-(Sav-)iour'slove, 
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We'll  praise  our   bless-edLord  and  Sav-iour  and  His   name(name)a  -  dore, 
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Then  we  shall  live  on,  on  and  on. 
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WE  SHALL  LIVE  ON.    Concluded. 


Pain  and  sor  -row  gone, ev-'ry   sor-rowgone;  When  we  have 
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ev  -  er    live  on. 

ev  -  er    live  on, yes,  for  -ev  -  er  live    on. 
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Yes,  we   shall  live  on, 
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We'll sure-ly  live   on, 
On 
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for  -  ev  -  er  live  on. 
on,for-ev-er  live  on,yes,for-ev-er  live  on. 


No.  127. 


Adger  m.  Pace. 


I'M  GONNA  TAKE  A  RIDE. 

(Spiritual.? 


G.  T.   Speer. 
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1.  When  Je-sus   my   Re-deem-er  comes  in   glo-ry,  on  the   res  -  ur  -  rec-tion 

2.  When  all  the  sleep-ing  saints  shall  rise  and  gath-er    to  that  hap-py  meeting 

3.  I'm    anx-ious-ly     a-wait-ing  for  that  moment  when  my  Saviour  says  come, 
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morn-ing  fair,  I'm  gonna  take  a  ride  on  a 

in       the   air,  Yes, take  a  ride  up- on   a  beau-ti  -  ful 

get      on  board,  > 
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cloud; 

cloud,    a    beau-ti  -  ful 
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And    all  the    hap  -  py  saints  of      by -gone 

cloud;  And    fly  a  -  way  with  them  to     live    for 

I'll    step  a  -  board  and  ride  it   home    to 
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be    rid  -ing  with   me  there, I'm  gon-na  take    a 
'ry    sor-row,pain  and  care, 
for  -  ev  -  er  with   my  Lord, 
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Yes,  take    a    ride 
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on  a  cloud, 

up-  on     a    beau-ti  -  ful  cloud,  a  beau-ti  -ful  cloud. 
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I'M  GONNA  TAKE  A  RIDE.    Concluded. 
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I'm    gon  -  na  take     a     ride 
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Take    a     ride 
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on      a    cloud,    a 
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cloud,  When     I    have  thrown  a  -  way 

bright  and  shin  -  ing  cloud,  Thrown  a  -  way, 
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earth's  dark  shroud; 

thrown   a  -  way    my  shroud, my  earth -ly  shroud;  I'll    join   the   hap-py 
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Hap-py  song,       glad-ly  sing-ing  loud,yes,sing-ing  loud, I'm  gonna  take  a 
song,  sing         -  ing  loud. 
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ride  on  a  cloud. 

Yes,  take    a    ride  up  -  on     a    beau  -  ti  -  ful  cloud,  a  beau-ti  -  ful  cloud 
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No.   128.      I  WOULD  LIKE  TO  HAVE  BEEN  HERE. 


Adger  M.  Pace. 


Rev.   Rupert  Cravens. 
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1.  WbenJe  -  sus   was  here  and  walked  with  men  be -side  the   blue  Gal  -  i  -  lee, 

2.  I'd    like    to   have  been  one    of   that  band  who  fol-lowed  Him  day  andnight, 

3.  If        I   could  have  on  -  ly   been  here  then  to   hear  the  great  Mas- ter  talk, 
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How  hap- py     His  folweres  must  have  been  His  won  -  der  -  ful  face   to    see; 
And  watch  the  great  crowds  as   they  would  stand  and   lis  -  ten    to  words  of  light; 
Ee  -buk-ing    all  earth  -  ly  kinds   of    sin    andmak-ing   the  lame  to   walk; 
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glo  -  ri  -  ous  priv  -  i  -  lege  they  had    to 

i  Pet  -  er    and  Matthew,  James  and  John,  I'd 

glo  -  ry      in   Him  thru  all    my  days  and 
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re  -  vel    at    His  dear  feet, 

fol  -  low  Him  home  a  -  bove 
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hear  His  sweet  words  that  made  them  glad  a  ■ 
tell  Him  that  He  was  all  my  own,  my 
there  in  that  land  where  Je  -  sus  stays  I'd 
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glo  -  ry  would  be  complete, 
sing    of    His  wondrous  love. 
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What  joy 
What  joy, 
What  joy, 


great  joy 
great        jo^y 

0 — ■ — 0 — 


to 


them 


-P- 

-A— 

-9- 

How  wonderful  the  joy, how mar-vel-ous  the   joy 
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to  them  it    tru  -ly  must  have 


I  WOULD  LIKE  TO  HAVE  BEEN  HERE.    Concluded. 
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must  have  been ,  To  walk 
been,  To  walk 

must  havebeen,To  walk 
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J 


5^Ea  B  "6  \iba=m 


-?30l 


*EpEPEffi: 


^jjfeg 


been, 


To  walk  a-long  the  way  each  moment  of  the  day  and  free  -  ly  have  a 
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and         talk  with  Him;  To  see 
talk  with  Him;  To  sit 

and         talk  with  Him ;  To  sit 
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To  sit    be -side  the  sea  and  joy-ful  -ly    to    see  Him 
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tri        -        -        umph  o  -  ver    sin,  I'd    like 

tri-umph    o  -  ver    ev  -  'ry    sin,  I'd    like 

tri        -        -        umph  o  -  ver    sin,  I'd    like, 
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yes, 
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I'd    nev  -  er     be      a-shamedto 
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fame, 

I  would 


to  have  been  here         with  them  then. 

I  would  like    to   have  been  with  them  then, 
like     to  have  been  here         with  them  then. 
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tell      a -bout  His  fame,  I  would  like    to   have  been  with  them  then. 


No.  129.  SINCE  MY  INTRODUCTION  TO  THE  KING. 


C.  M.  Truesdell. 
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1.  I've  been  made  ac-quaint-ed  with   Je  -  sus   the  King,      Now    I     am     re- 

2.  Somehow,  when  He's  present  the  world  is     at    rest,  I     am    so     de- 

3.  When  I     get    to  heav-en,  and  look   on    the  throne,     See  Him    in    His 
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joic  -  ing,  His  prais  -  es  I  sing; 
light  -  ed,  so  hap  -  py  and  blest; 
glo  -  ry,  I'll  crown  Him  my  own; 


V 


r 


^ 


Glo  -  ry,    hal  -  le  -  hi  -  jah!  I'm 

Know-ing    He  will  lead  me  what- 

Praise  Him  with  the   mil-lions  who've 
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hap-py    and  free,  Since    I  learned  to  know  Him,  He     is    pre-.cious  to 

ev  -  er     be -tide,  He      is    my  Re-deem -er,  bless -ed  Sav-iourand 

gone  on     be -fore,  Thru-out  countless    a  -  ges,  Him  we'll  love  and    a- 
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Since  my  in     -     tro-duc-tibn       to  the  King, 

Since         my  in  -  tro-duc-tion  to        the        King, 
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Souls    to  Him  I'm    al  -  ways        glad  to    bring; 

Souls  to  Him  I'm    al  -  ways  glad  to  bring; 
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SINCE  MY  INTRODUCTION  TO  THE  KING.  Con. 
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ry  to      Hisname,  since  the        bless   -  ing  came  I've  been  hap-py, 

ry    to    Hisname,  since  the  bless-ing  came 
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I    sing    the   sto  -  ry,  Tell -ing  of 

■  ly   sing    the   sto  -  ry,  Tell -ing  why  He 
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His  home   a  -  bo ve,  His  home    a-bove,  Prov-hig  to 

His  home   a-bove,  For  -  ev  -  er  prov  -  ing     to    the 
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By  His        grace         di-vine, 
By  His  grace  di-vine, 


the  world  His  glo  -  ry   and  His  love, 
-  en  world  His  match  -  less        love, 


ma^% 


V     4 


*= 


1 — E 


k --# — * — '      m — m. 


m 


^=4 


M 


M-^M 


3=^=P=fc 


a 


te=^=i 


sfe 


f 


tr 


*T 


-• — F — •- 


b    b    b    I  *  bib 

can       shout      and  shine,  Since  my  in-tro-duc-tion  to  the  King,  to  the  King, 
can  shout  and  shine , 
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No.  130.  A  PICTURE  OF  JESUS. 

Adger  m.  Pace.     Theme  by  L.  R.  Lawrence  Roper. 
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1.  I  have  heard  of  the  valleys  and  mountains,  of  the  plac-es  where  sea  breezes 
2.1  can  see  the  old  cross  where  He  suf-fered,  I  can  hear  the  sad  words  when  He 
3.  As    I  trav  -el  life's  pathway  to  heav-  en       in  the  lonely  dark  hours  of  the 
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blow,        I   have  of  -  ten  been  told  of     far  coun-tries     and  to  them  I  have 
said,      "It     is  finished"  and  gave  up    His   spir  -  it        to    the  Fa-ther,while 
night,       I   can  see  this  love  pic- ture     of     Je-sus,     and    it   mak-eth  my 
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want-ed    to    go;        I   have    of -ten    be-held    in  myvi-sion,     my    Be- 
bow-ing  His  head;      In    my  mem-'ry 'twill  lin  -  ger  for  -  ev  -  er,         I   can 
path- way  so  bright;  And  when    I   shall  cross  o  -  ver  the  riv-er         to  the 
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deem  -  er  when  dy-ing  one  day,  Tho'itson-ly  a  precious  love  pic-ture, 
see  Him  each  time  when  I  pray,  It's  a  precious  love  pic-ture  of  Je-sus, 
land    of    an    un-end-ing  day,      I  shallseeHimandknowHimthatmorning, 
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Chorus. 


it     can  nev-er    be  fad-ed     a- way.     It's    a    pic  ture   of 

andean  nev-er    be  fad-ed     a -way.  Pic-ture     of     Je-sus, 

by    the  picture  that  fades  not    a -way. 
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A  PICTURE  OF  JESUS.    Concluded. 
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Je-sus,  dy  -  ing  yon-der    on  Cal-va-ry'stree,  Thru  my 

pic-ture  of    Je-sus,  on  dark  Calvary's  tree, 
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tears  I    can  see  Him,  He  was     dying  so  free-ly  for 

Yes,    I    can  see  Him,      plain-ly  can  see  Him,  Dy      -      ing 
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1.  When   I     get.     to    heav  -  en,  I'll     be      hap  -  py    sing  -  ing  there   up 

2.  When   I     get      to    heav  -  en,  bless  -  ed    home-land,  and    the    ho    -   ly 

3.  There  will    be       no   death,  no  night    in     heav -en,    for      it       is        a 
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on  the  gold  -  en  shore,  Loved  ones  1  shall  see  and  be  with  Je-sus, 
cit  -  y  I  be -hold,  I  shall  be  with  Je-sus  and  my  loved  ones, 
place   of    beau  -  ty   rare,  Noth-ing  there   to   harm,  no   fear,    no   dan-ger, 
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glo  -  ry  will  be  mine  for  -  ev  -  er  more;  Saints  of  all  the  a  -  ges 
walk  with  them  the  shin  -  ing  streets  of  gold;  Just  to  be  with  them  for 
in      that   bless -ed   home   di  -  vine  -  ly     fair;    So    I'll    soon  be   leav-ing 
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what  a   hap-  py  meeting,  joy-ous  greeting,  Glo-ry  will  be  mine for-ev-er-more. 
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'1*  Just     af  -  ter      the   night      of    death,  the     sun     will    sure  -  ly         a- 

2.  Whentrou  -  ble     and     sor  -  row    here      so      oft    bring  tears     to       our 
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THE  SUN  WILL  ARISE.    Concluded. 


Chorus. 


m 


m 


^ 


?=*=j 


§ 


The     sun     will      a  -  rise, 
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So    let     us     be   glad,  and  nev  -  er     be    sad, 

glad,  and    nev  -  er      be    sad, 
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Some  won-der-ful  morning  bright,  the  sun         will        rise. 

will  rise,  will  sure  -  ly     a  -  rise. 
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this  wea-ry  life  on  earth  is  end-ed  and  we  cross  death's  river  so  wide, so  wide 
we  gath-er  on  the  banks  that  morning  with  the  saints  and  angels  so  fair,  so  fair 
ten  million  years  have  passed  in  glo  -ry ,  singing  with  that  wonderful  throng 
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If  on  Je-  sus  we  have  all  de-pend-ed  we  shall  reach  the  oth-er  bright  side,bright  side; 
Wearing  crowns  of  gold  with  bright  adorning, free  from  ev-  'ry  sorrow  and  care ,  and  care; 
We'll  have  just  be-gun  to  sing  the  sto-ry   of  the  Christ  who  led  us    a-long,  a-long; 
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With  a  welcome  we  will  all  beland-edsafe-ly   on  the  ev-er-green  shore,  the  shore, 

We   willraisea  hap-py  songof  vict'ry,hal-le  -lu-jahs loudly  will  ring,  will  ring, 

Thru  the  a-ges  we  will  be  there  singing  and  our  song  will  never  grow  old,  grow  old, 
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And  thru  unnumbered  days  we'll  sing  our  Saviour's  praise,  the  One  we  all  a-dore,  a-dore. 
We'll  make  it  swell  and  rise  and  fill  the  earth  and  skies  un  -  to  our  Lord  and  King,  our  King. 
'Twill  be  the  song  of  love  to  Him  who  reigns  a-bove,  we  shall  His  face  behold, behold. 
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And  while  the  years  areroll-ing,  We'llbe  liv-ing 

While  the  years  are  rolling, areroll-ing, years  are  rolling, 
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1.  I'm  press-ing  a-long  o'er- flowing  with  song,  So  hap-py   am   I   each  day; 

2.  I'm  find  -  ing  de-light    by   day  and   by  night,  In  serving  the  One  great  King; 

3.  He  keeps  me  each  day  from  go  -  ing   a  -stray,  While  here  on  this  earth  I  roam; 
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For  Je  -  sus  my  King,  whose  praises  I  sing,  Is  with  me  a  -  long  the  way. 
For  He  is  so  near  to  comfort  and  cheer,  Aiagivesme  a  song  to  sing. 
Andaf-ter   a-while   I'll   see  His  sweetsmile,  In  heaven  my  homeswcet  home. 
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Chorus. 
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D.  S.  To  heav-eu,  my  home  sweet  home. 
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I'm   go -ing      a  -  long,  And  sing -ing       a    song, 

I'm   go  ■  ing   a  -  long,  and 
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sing  -  ing   a  song,  Of  heaven,  where  saints  shall  roam,  gladly  roam;  I'm  hap-py   to- 
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I'm   hap-py     to  -  day,  While  go  •  ing  this    way, 

day,  While  go-ing  this  way, 
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Over  6,100,000  Vaughan  Song  Books 

Published  up  to  November  1,  1940. 
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TITLES  OF  BOOKS 

Singing  Star  (1941) 
Crewnittg  Harmony  (1941)        Beautiful  Praise  (1940) 
Heaven's  Hallelujahs  (1940)      Happy  Praises  (193©) 
Gospel  Choruses  (1939)  New  Temple  Bells  (1938) 

Hallelujah  Voices  (1937)  Harmony  Heaven  (1935) 

Home  Coming  (1932)  Sweet  Heaven  (1934) 

Bells  of  Heaven  (1930)  New  Gospel  Voiees  (1933) 

Highest  Hosannas  (1928)  Trumpets  Of  Jubilee  (1929) 

Millennial  Praise  (1927)  Pleasures  Of  Heaven  (1926) 

Heavenly  Praises  (1925)  Millennial  Revival  (1928) 

Awakening  Praises  (1923)         Praise  Divine  (1917) 

The  above  popular  books  are  admirably  adapted  to  the 
needs  of  the  Sunday-School  and  all  kinds  of  religious  work. 
They  are  furnished  in  shaped  notes  at  uniform  prices.  The 
price  of  each  book  is  35  cents  a  copy,  or  $3.60  a  dozen,  post- 
paid.   Please  order  books  by  name. 

HEAVEN  AND  HOME  SONGS. 
For  the  Radio,  the  Church  and  the  Home. 

This  book  is  truly  a  priceless  Gem.  It  contains  the  cream 
of  the  songs  from  our  publications  and  many  from  other 
leading  publishers'  books.  Songs  like  Jesus  Hold  My  Hand, 
Jesus  Is  All  I  Need,  I  Dreamed  I  Searched  Heaven,  I'd  Rather 
Have  Jesus,  O  What  A  Blessing,  and  many  others. 

Price  50c  a  copy;  $4.20  a  dozen,  postpaid.  To  churches  in 
lots  of  50  or  more  25c  a  copy. 

VAUGHAN'S  FUNERAL  SONGS. 

This  long  needed  book  contains  songs  suitable  for  all 
funeral  and  memorial  services.  Songs  for  the  young,  the 
middle  aged,  the  old;  for  father,  for  mother,  for  sister,  for 
brother;  new  songs,  old  songs,  congregational  songs,  special 
songs,  easy  to  sing,  yet  beautiful  and  touching.  This  book 
should  be  in  every  church,  every  home,  every  funeral  home, 
and  every  singer  and  minister  should  have  a  copy.  Publiih- 
ed  in  shaped  notes  only. 

Price  25c  a  eopy;  $2.75  a  dozen,  postpaid. 

Address  all  orders  to 

JAMES  D.  VAUGHAN 

MUSIC  PUBLISHER 

Lawrenceburg,  Term. 


